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AN HEROIC EPISTLE T@ SIR WILLIAM CHAM+ 
BERS, KNIGHT, COMPTROLLER GENERAL OF 
HIS MAJESTY’S WORKS, AND AUTHOR OF A LATE 
DISSERTATION ON ORIENTAL GARDENING, * EN~ 

_RICHED WITH EXPLANATORY NOTES, CHIEFLY. 
EXTRACTED FROM THAT ELABORATE PERFORM« 
ANCE. 


Non omnes arbufta juvant, husmilefque myrice. Vines 


KNIGHT of the Polar Star ! by Fortune plac’d 
To thine the Cynofute of Britith tafte ; 
Whofe orb colleéts in one refulgent view 
The featter’d glories of Chinefe Virti ; 
And 


“w Readers of the prefent generation are fo very inattentive 
fo what they read, that it is probable, one half of Sir William's 
may have forgotten the principles which hie book inculeates. 

Vol. IT. Bz * Le 


(68-4 


And fpread their luftre in fo broad a blaze, $. 
That kings themfelves are dazzled, while they gaze. 


O let 


Letthiefe, then, be reminded, that it is the author’s profett aim in 
extolling the tafte of the Chinefe, to condemn that mean and paltry 
manner which Kent introduced, which Southeote, Hamilton, 
and Brown followed, and which, to our national difgrate, ‘is called 
the Englith flyle of gardening, He thews the poverty of ‘this 
tafte, by aptly comparing it to a dinner, which confifled of three 
grofs pieces, three times repeated 5 and proves to a demonftration, 
that Nature herfelf is incapablSof pleafing, without the affiftance 
of Art, and that too of the moft luxuriant kind, In fhogt, fach 
art as is difplayed in the Emperor’s garden of Yvea-Ming-Yven, 
near Pekin ; where fine lizards, and fine women, human giants, 
and giant-oaboons, make but a fmall part of the fuperb feenery. 
He teaches us, that a perfeé garden muft contain within itfelf 
allthe amufements of a great city ; that URS IN RURE, not RUS 
am unse, is the thing, which an improver of true tafte ought 
to aimat. He fays——but it is impoffible to abridge all that he {ays tam 
Let this therefore fuffice to tempt the reader again to perufe his in- 
valuable Differtation, fince without it, he will never relith half 
the beauties of the following epiflle ; for (if her Majefty's 
Zebra, and the powder-mills at Hounflow be excepted) there 
is fearce a fingle image in it, which is not taken from that 
work. 

But tho’ the images be borrowed, the author claims fome 
final! merit’ from the application of them. Sir William fays 
too modeftly, “ that European artifts muft not hope to rival 
Oriental fplendor."” The: poct thews, that European artifts : 


{-7 J 
O let the mufe attend thy march fublime, . 
And, with thy profe, caparifon her rhyme's 
‘Teach her, like thee, to gild her {plendid fong, 
With feenes of Yven-Ming, and fayitigs of Lis 
Tiong ; 10 


cafily rival ies and, that Richmond gardens, with only the addi« 
tion of a new bridge to join them to Brentford, may be new m= 
delled, perfeétly, 3 la Chinois,” He exhorts his Knight to under= 
take ‘the glorious tafk, and Icaves no caufe to doubt; but thaty — 
CMnder the aufpicious patronage he now fo juitly enjoys, added to the 
“READY vote of thofe who furnith ways and means, the royal 
work will tpeedily be compleated, 

Verfe 2, Cynofure of Britith tafte] Cynofure, an affected 
phrafe. Cynotura is the confteltation of Urfa Minor, or the 
Laffer Bear, the next ftar to the Pole. Di, Newton, on the 
word in Milton, ‘ 

Verfe ro. With (cenes of Yven-Ming.} One of the Imperiat 
gardens at Pckin, (Sayings of Li-Tiong.) “ Many treesy 
thrubs, and flowers,” fayech LisTfong, 2 Chinete author of great 
antiquity, * thrive bet in low, moift fisuations ; many on hills 
and mountains ; fome require a rich foil: but others will grow on 
Slay, in fand, or even upon rocks ; andin the water; to fome @ 
foany expofition isneceffary 3 but for others the thade is preferable, 
There ave plants which thrive beft in expofed fituations, but, in 
general, thelter is requifite. The fkilful gardener, to whom ftudy” 
and experience have taught thefe qualities, carefully attends to 
them in his operations ; knowing that thereon depend the health 
and growth of his plants; and confequently the beauty of his 
ylantations.” Vide Diff. p. 77. The reader, 1 prefume, wiil readily 
pullow, that he never met with fo much recondite-teuth, as this 





“ancient Chinets here exhibits. 


Bs Like 


t%} 
Like thee to feorn Dame Nature’s fimple fence; 
Leap each Ha-ha of truth and common fenfe ; 
And proudly rifing in her bold career, 
Demand attention from the gracious ear 
Of him, whom we and all the world admit 
Patron fupreme of fcience, tafte, and wit. 
Does Envy doubt? Witnefs, ye chofen train! 
Who breathe the fweets of his Saturnian reign ; 
Witnefs ye H*lls, ye J*ns*ns, Sc*ts, S*bb*s, 
Hark to my call, for fome of you have ears, 
Let D**d H*e, from the remoteft North, 
In fee-faw {ceptic {cruples hint his worth ; 
D**d, who there fupinely deigns tolye ~ 
The fattett Hog of Epicurus’ fly ; 
Tho’ drunk with Gallic wine, and Gallic praife 
D**d fhall blefs Old England’s halcyon days ; 
The mighty Home, bemir’d in profe fo long, 
Again fhall {talk upon the ftilts of fong: * 
While bold Mac-Offian, wont in Ghofts to deal, 
Bids candid Smollet from his coffin fteal ; 
Bids Mallock quit his fweet Elyfian reft, 
Sunk in his St. John’s philofophic breaft, 


And, like old Orpheus, make fome ftrong effort 
‘To come from Hell, and warble, Truth at Court. 


15 


20 


25 


30° 


There 


Verfe 34. Truth at Court.] Vide (if it be extant) a prem 
ander this title, for wich (or for the publication of Léw 
Bolingbroke’s philofophical writings) the perfon heré mentioned 

received 


There was atime, | ner’s_ 
Kent and Nature vy’d for Pelh 
That Pope beheld them with aufpicious 
And own’d that Beauty bleftt mutual 
Miftaken } mild fuch a pair defign — 
; in thy immortal line 2? 
Hadft thou been born in this enlighten’d day, 
Felt, as we feel, Tafte’s oriental ray, ; 
Thy fatire fare had given them both a ftab, 
Call’d Kent's Drivélier, andthe Nympha Drab. 
For what is Nature? Ring her changes round, 45 
Her three flat notes are water, plants, and grounds 


- * sa Bg . @ Prolong 


received'a confiderable penfion in the time of Lord B—te's admi= 

niftration, ig 
Verfe 45. For what is Nature ?] Thisis the great and fonda 

mental axiom, on which the oriental tafte is founded. It is 

fore expreffed here with the greateft precifion, and in the iden! al 


; ~© phrafe of th original. The ‘figurative terms, and 3 
” Tn yaa enis from Sie William ae “ 
.. cake 


tation, “ Naune (fays the Chinete, or Sir William for t 


affords us but few materials to work with. Plants, ground, a 5 
water, are her only produétions ; and, though both the forms and are 
rangements: of: thefe may be varied to an incredible degree, fee 
have they but few ftriking varicties, the reft being of the nature of 
“changes rung upon bells,” which, though in reality dif ~ 
ferent, {till produce the fame uniform kind of jingling ; the 
vation being too minute to be eafily perceived,” © Ant 
a F 


pe 








i cae ‘uncouth ie of ace fhock « 
~ "Three roafted geefe, ‘three butter’d ip 








Come then, ‘prolific Art, A : 
The. charms that rife from thy exhauftlefs {pring so 
"To Richmond come, for fee, untutor’d Brown, 55 
 Deffroys thofe virtues which were once thy own. 


ke 


Lo, from his melon-ground the aa 
E sedge’ and levell’d Merlin’s 

© Knock’d down the waxen wizard, feiz’d his wand, 
“Yransform’d to lawn what late was Fairy land; 60 
And mari’d, with impious hand, each feet defign’ ~~) 
‘OF Stephen Duck, and good Queen Caroline, 
‘Hate, bid yon irelong Terrace re-afcend, © 
Replace each yifta, ftraighten every bend 5 



























U 
“mutt therefore fupply the feantinefs of Nat 
14. And again, “ Our larger works are y 
pall ones, “like the ‘honeft Bachelor's: featty 
in.nothing but a mu)tiplication Vof his own dinner 5 “three legs of 
“mutton and.turneps, three roalted geefe,” ooh three’ buttered apple- 
Fplen: “Preface pe Te 


= 






Approach the prefence oF 
No! let Barbaric glories featt his eyes, * 
jas round his palace ‘rife, ” 
t chmond open to his view, 
onder at, perhaps a” Kew. 


Nor ref we. here, but, at our magic call, 
Monkies fhall climb, our trees, and lizards crawl ls 


on iste Kings Pert pearl and gold?” 

ae Monkics {hall climb our trets.] cF their lofty. 
woods, ferpents, and lizards of many beautiful forts crawl upon 
the ground. TInnumcrable monkies, cats, and parrots clamber 
upon the trees.” Page go.‘ In theirlakesare many Wands, fome 
fmall, fome large, among& which are often feen fialking: along, 
%. the elephant, the rhinoceros, the dromedary, oftrich, and the 
paren Page 66. “ They keep in their enchanted feenesy 
a of monftrous birds, reptiles, and animals, which 
are tamed “and guarded by enormous dogs of Tibet and 
African giants, in the habit of magicians,” Page 4s. “ Some- 
times in this romantic ¢xcurfion, the paffenger finds himfelf in 
extenfive receffes, furrounded with ‘arbours of jeffamine, vine, 
and rofes; where beauteous Tartarean damfels, in loofe tranfpa- 
rent robes that-flutter in the air, prefent him with rich wines, &ce 
and invite him to tafte the fweets of retirement, on Perfian ‘carpets, 
and beds of Camufathkin down.” Page 40. . . 


>. — 





























In fome fair ifland will we turn 
(With the Queen’s leave) her'ele 
Giants from Africa shall guard the § 


maids $ te enn ; : 
Or, wanting thefe, from Charlotte Hayes we bring 
Damfels alike adroit to fport and fing. «80 
Now t6 our iawns of dalliance and delight, 
Join we the groves of horror rig 
This to ieve 06 f 
‘Thy gibbets, B 





Vee S4eThy gidbers, Baghhor.] ¢* Their feenes 
“gre compofed"of gloomy woodsy Be eipBeTs, crofies; wheel 
© Gnd the whole apparatus of torture, arefeen from the roads. 
Here too they canceal in cavities, on the fummité ofthe higheft 
ypountains; founderies, Jime-kilnsy and plafs works, which’ fend 
forth large volumes of flame, and-continued columns. of thick 
fmoke, that give to. thefe mountains the appearance of Vol« 
canoes.” P, 37. “€ Here the pafienger from-time to time is for~ 
prized with repeated thocks of eleétrical impulfe ; the earth: 
trembles “under him by the power ° of confined air," &es ” 
Now ‘to prodace both thefe effects, viz. the appearance 
yolcanocs and earyhquakes, we have here -febltituted 


























C i J 
Hounflow,. whofe terror fills,- $5 
Shall withsher gi her powder mills... 
Here too, O King of Vengeance, in thy fane,- ,; 
Tremendous Wilkes fhall rattle his gold chains 
And round that fane on many.a Tyburn tree, 

Hang nts dire of Newgate hiftory; go 
On this H*ll*d’s dying {peech be read, , 
Here B=te’s confeffion, and his wooden head 5, 
pet con a al of the age 








FP ftraw-ftatt effigy, hall kick eae “ 
But & € powers, who come when rg 
Whe: our mimic London rear her 8.2. 


eccafional explofion of a powder-mill, which (if there be not 
tco much fimplicity im the contrivance) itis’ apprehended will at 
once anfwer all the purpofés ofJime-kilns a and éleétrical’ machines, 
and imitate pieerice andthe explofion oficannon into the bargain. 











Fe too, O' King of Vengeance, rs « In the 
moft difmal receffes of the woods, are temples dedicated td the 
King of Vengeance, near which are placed pillars of ftone, with 
. & pathetic deferiptions® of tragical events ;” and many adts of. 
cruelty perpetrated there by outlaws and robbers.” Page 37° 
Verfe 88, Tremendous Wilkes.) This was'written while Mr. 
‘Wilkes was Sheriff of London, and when it was to’be feared:-he 
=" his chain a yeardonger as Lord. Mayor. 


Bs. That 











That Eaftern feature, Ar ‘ ie 










Tho’ not for prefent yet 
Our fons fome flaye of 
Caft in the genuine: mould:: 
Who of three realms hall condefeend 
No more than he can {py from Wii 
For him that bleffiog of a better time, — 
‘The mofe thall-deal awhile in brick and! 
Surpafs the bold A’AEAOr in defign, 
And o’efithe Thames fling one ftupendous line 
Of marble arches, in a bridge, that cuts 
From Richmond Ferry flant to Brentford Butts, 110 
Brentford.with n’s chara eadoris— 
Brentford, the bithopric of Pasfon Horne. 





Veife 98. Where fhall our mimic London, &c:] 4 There is © 
Jikewife in the fame garden, viz, Yven-Ming-Yven, near Pekin, 
a fortified!town, with its port, Mreets, public {quares, temples, 
markets, thopsy and tribunals of juftice ; in fhort, with every 
“thing that is at Pekin, only on a fmaller feale, 

« Inthis town the Emperors of China, ea much the 
flaves of their greatnefs to appear in. public, ci, womens 
who are excluded from it by cuftom, are frequently diverted with — 
the hurry and buftle of the capital, which is there reprefented, 

» feveral times in the year, by the eunuchs of the palace.” Page 32+ 

Verfe 109, Of marble arches.] See Sir William’s enormous ac- 
count of Chinefe bridges, too long to be here inferted. Page 53. 


There 






fas > 










, Thereat one glan n 

Each varied . James’s-ftreet 39 

Stout 'T#lb*t there Thall ply with hackney chair, 11 
“And Patriot Betty fix her fruit-fhop there, 
Like diftant thunder now the coach of ftate > 
Rolls o'er the bridge; that groans beneath its weight. 
The court hath croft the ftream; the {ports ese’ ; 
Now N**h preaches of rebellion’s fin: 











Who ieP balers at peed fhew’d his 8 
See Jemmy Twitcher fhambles ; ftop! ftop thief! 125 
He’s ftol’n the E* of D*nb* his: handkerchief, 













Verferrrg. Stout T#*t, &c.J Some of thefe eunuchs: per= 
Yonate porters.” Page 32. teas 
Yerls 116. And Patriot Betty.) Fruits, Re forts of ree 
A i | about the ftreets in this motk ps) ee rf 3 
mM tears, &c.] 
down Pluto's cheek. Milton, 
7 Verfe 125. See” Twitcher thambles.] - Neither ave 
> thieves, pickpockets, and (harpersforgot i in thefe feftivalss that no- 
ble profeffion is ufualiy er: a ae shes moh — 
“fence eunuchs,” - i 









Bsc i, areal 
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(16) - 
Let Berr*t*n arreft him in fury, Pe 
And M**d hang the knave without a jury. 
But hark, the voice of battle thonts from far, - 
The Jews and Maccaronies are at war : 130 
The Jews prevail, and, thund’ring' from the ftocks, 
They feize, they bind, and circumcife C*s F*, 


ef 


Fair Schw**n {miles the {port to pe sis 
And all the Maids of Honour cry Te Bi ae 





Be thefe the rural paftimes that attend ‘ 138 
~ Great Bitnfy*k’s leifure : thefe fhall beft unberd 
~ Ris royalmind, whene’er from ftate withdrawn, 


He treads the velvet of his Richmond dawn 5 - 
Thefe thall prolong his Afiati Dy 
Tho’ Europe’s bal: it nm. «140 
And thou, Sir William! while thy plaftic hand 
Creates each wonder, which thy bard has plann’d, 
While, -as thy art commands, obfequious rife 
What pleafé, or frighten, or furprize, 
Q! let the Bard his Knight's proteétion claim, 145 
And fhare, like faithful Sancho, Quixotelfam e. 


Verfe 127. Let B**n.] “¢ The watch feizes on the culprit.” 
Page 33. gs 

Verfe 128. And M**d, 8s] “ He is conveyed before the 
judge, and fometimes feverely baftinadoed,’? Ibid. 

Verfe 129, But hark, &c.]  %, Quarrels _ hagpenbateles 






Reve” Tide 


Verfe 132. Circumcife C*s Fe} « Every liberty is per- 
mitted, there is no diftinétion of perfons.”* Ibid. 
Werfe 134. And all the maids of honour, &c.] © This is done 
to divert his Imperial Majefly, and the ladies of his train,” Tbid, 
aN 















STONED BY. THEIR FAVOURABLE RECEPTION oF 
"A UATE HEROIC EPISTLE To. SIR WILLIAM CHAM= 
BERS, NTs, &c. BY. THE AUTHOR OF THAT. 


BrusTty ~ 


: gees: aie meat ob the works of tafte), ast 
to the publictune my grateful lays, MY ata 2 
‘Warm’d with the fun-fhine of the Public praifes ? 


Warm’d too with mem’ry of that golden” time, ‘ 
more, 









‘When Almon gaye me reafon for my rhy 
i ing « orbs, and, what endear’ 
1 z orb the facred features bore = 


Unfil’d, unfweated, all of sterling weights. = = 2 


*-Verfe 1. Lthat'eFlate.} ” “- eee 
Mlle ego qui quondam, &c. > 
Vincit, or fomebody’ for hims. 
~ -Verfe4. Works Ps tafte.] Put fynonimov iy for his. pees 
aos See Six William’s title pages g 









Ba) 
Or, were they not, they pafs’d with current eafe, a» 
Good feemings then were : good realities : 

No Senate-had convey’d, ‘by fmuggling art, gece ne 
Pow’r to the mob to play Cadogan’s part ; pries 
Now, thro’ the land, that impious pow’r prévails, 
All weigh their Sov'reign in their private feales, 
And find him wanting, ‘all fave me alone, 
For, fad to fay ! my glittering orbs ate a: 
But ill befeems a poet to-repent, 

‘Lightly, they came, and full as lightly went. 
Peace it manes !_ may they never feel 
Some keen Scotch banker’s unrelenting fteel ; 
While I again the Mufe’s fickle bring 



























“20 






35 
To cut down Dui hi : ing, 
Bind in poetic thea ¢ plenteous crop, 
Andftack my full ear’d load in“ Almon’s thop. 
For now, my Mufe, thy fameis fixt as fate, , 
‘Trem Fools I feorn, ye Knaves I hate ; “30 


I know the vigour of thy eagle wings, 

I know thy firains can pierce the ear of Kings. 
Did China’s monarch here in Britain doze, 
And was, like weftern Kings, a King of Profe, 


Thy 


» Verfe 16, “Cadogan’s part.] | Mafter of the Mint. 
~— -Verfe tg And find him wanting.] Thow art weighed i in- 
the balances, and art found wanting. Daniel, chap. 8.v.27,00 
Verfe 34 A King of slate Kien-Long, the prefent 
"Sam Emperor 


Thy fong could-cure his , 
And make him with: 0 

~ That {glem lemn vein of irony fo fine, a 
Which, e’en Reviewers own, adorns thy liges . 
Would.make him foon againft his greatnefs fin, 
Defert his fofa, mount his palanquin, 
And poft where’er the goddefs led the way, 
Perchance to proud Spithead’s imperial bay ; 
There : fhould. he fee, fe sehr folks haye th 


Emperor of China is a poets M. de Voltaire did ‘him the honour 
to treat him as a brother above two ycars ago; and my late 
patron, Sir William Chambers, has given a fine and moft ine 
relligible profe verfion of an ode of his Majefty upon tea, in his pete 
feript toshis Differtation, I am, however, vain enough tovthink 
that the Emperor’s compebtion: would have a 


Phat rence Oe Vs Oe 

Jemn irony runs through this piece, See Monthly Review, under, 
the article of the Heroic Epiftle,t to Sir William Chambers, 

Verfe 43» There thould he fee.] A certain naval event happened 

joft about two calendar months after the publication of the Heroic 


Epiftle. Twas inet confidering the pocellary. preparations, 





{C 2 J 


And then {ail back, amid the cannon’s roar, 
As fafe, as fage, as when he left the fhore. 
Such is thy pow’r, O Goddefs of the fong, 
Come then and guide my carelefs pen along; 50 
Yet keep it in the bounds of fenfe and verfe, 
Nor, like Mac-Homer, make me gabble Erfe. 
No, let the flow of thefe {pontatesue-rhymes 
So truly touch the temper of the times, 
That he who runs may read; while well he knows ¢8 
I write in metre, what he thinks in profe ; 
So thrall myJong, uirdifciplin’d by art, 
Find a fure patron in each Englith heart. 
If this it’s fate, let all the frippery things 
Be-plac’d, be-penfion’d, and be-ftarr’d by Kings, 60 
Frown on the page, and with faftidious eye, 
” Like old young Fannius, call it blafphemy, 


Verfe sz... Nor like Mac-Homer ] See, if the reader thinks it 
worth while; a late tranflarion of the Iliad. 

Verfe 62. Like old young Bannius.] The noble perfonaze here 
alluded to, beirg atked to read the Hereic Epiftle, faid,* No, it 
was as bad as blafphemy.” . 

Ibid. Fannius,) Before I fent the MS to the prefs, I difcovered, 
that an accidental blot had made all bat the firit fyllable of this 
name illegible. 1 was doubtful, therefore, whether to print it Fane 
nivs or Fannia, After much deliberation, I thought it bet to ufe 
the mafculine termination. Ef Lhave done wrong, I afk pardon, not 
only of the Author, but the Lady, The Editor. - 


Let 


C2: ] 

Let thefe prefer a levee’s harmlefs talk, 

Be atk’d how often, atid how far they walk, 

Proud of a fingle word, nor hope for more, 65 
Tho’ Jenkinfon is bleft with many a feoye ; 

For other ears my honeft number found, 

With other praife thofe numbers fhall be crown'd, 
Praife that fhall fpread, no pow’r can make it lefs, 
While Britain boafts the bulwark of her prefs. 7 
Yes, fons of Freedom ! yes, to whom I pay, 

Warm from the heart, this tributary lay ; 

That lay hall live, tho’ Court and Grub-ftreet figh, 
Your young Mafcéllus was not born to die. ‘ 

The mufe hall nurfe him up toman’seftate, 73 
And break the black afperity of fate——- 

Admit him then your candidate for fame, 

Pleas’d if in your review he read his name. 

Tho’ not with Mafon and with Goldfmith put, 

Yet cheek by jowl with Garrick, Colman, Foote, 80 
Bur if with higher Bards that name you range, 

His modefty muft think your judgment ftrange— 

So when o'er Crane-Court’s philofophic Gods, 

The Jove-like majefty of Pringle nods, 

If e’er he chance to wake on Newton’s chair, Ss 
He “ wonders how the devil he came there.” 


Verie 76. And break the black afperity of fate.) 
4 Si qua fata afpera rompas, 





‘Tu Marcellus cris.” Vine. 


UThate 
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Whate’er his fame or fate, on this depend— 
He is, and means-to be, his country’s friend, 
Tis but to try his ftrength that now he fports 
With Chinefe gardens, and with Chinefe courts : go 
But if that country claim a graver ftrain, 
If real danger threat fair Freedom's reign, 
If hireling P*#rs, in proftitution bold,‘ ” 
Sell her as cheaply as themfelves they fold ; 
Or they, who honour'd by.the People’s choice, 95 
Againft that People lift their rebel voice, 
And bafely crouching for their paltry pay, 
Vote the bett birthright of her fons away, 
Permit a nation’s in-bortt wealth to fly 
In mean, unkingly prodigality ; 100 
Nor, e’er they give, afk how the fums were fpent, 
So quickly fquander’d, tho? {0 lately lent——s 
If this they dare, the thunder of his fong, . 
Rolling in deep-ton’d energy along, 
Shall ftrike, with Truth’s dead bolt, each mifcreant’s 
name, 105 
Who, dead to duty, fenfelefs e’en to fhame, 
Betray’d his country. Yes, ye faithlefs crew, 
His mufe’s vengeance fhall your crimes purfue, 
Stretch you on Satire’s rack, and bid you ‘lie 
Fit garbage for the hell-hound, Infamy. 


[ 23 J 
ODE TO MR. PINCHBECK, UPON HIS NEWLY IN, 
VENTED PATENT CANDLE-SNUFFERS. BY MAL- 
con M’GREGOR, EsQ; AUTHOR OF THE HERO- 


1c EPISTLE TO SIR WILLIAM CHAMBERS, AND 
THE HEROIC POSTSCRIPT. { 


Quoufgue ergo fruftr’ pafcemus ignigenum iftum ? 
Apuleii Met. Lib. 7% 
Why thould a Patest be granted to this Candle-Snuffer in vain P 


IL 


ILLUSTRIOUS'Pinchbeck ! condefcend, 

‘Thou well-belov’d, and Heft King*s-Friend, 
Thefe lyric lines to view 5 

O! may they prompt thee, ere too late, 

To fouff the candle of the ftate, 


What burnsa little blue. 
I. It 


tADVERTISEMEN®, 


Ever fince my firlt publication, the curiofity, not tefay anxicty; 
of the world concerning my name, has been fo preat, that it has 
trequently given me pain to conceal what the world will now fea it 
Was not poffible in my power to difcover. 

In hort, I had no name, till the royal favour lately reftored my 
very antient and honourable clan to its priftine title and honours, T 
was therefore in the fase d-plorable cafe with a certain namelefs 
tady, whom Ihave long had the honour to caft my neigifour, and 
who, I fincerely hope, will foon, oy the fame favuur, be reftored to 

that 
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I 


It once had got a ftately wick, 

When in its patent candleftick 
The Revolution put it: 

As white as wax we faw it fhine 

Thro’ two whole lengths of Brunswrcx’s line, 
Till B firft dar’d to fmut it. 


II, 


Since then—but wherefore tell the tale ? 
Enough, that now it burneth pale, 
And forely wattes its tallow : 
Nay, if thy poet rightly weens, 
(Tho’ little fkiil’d in ways and means) 
Its Save-all is but thallow. 


chat title, which, upon my honour, I believe, flie has erroneoufly, 
and not intentionally, forfeited, 

Uhave only to add, that now, when the public is in poffeffion of 
my real name, it wil! not, I hope, fuffer any national prejudice to 
prevent it weceivitig this my firik lyrical attempt with its formes 
candour, But T mui needs fay, that if this Ode does not fell as 
wellas Mr. Cumpercano’s, I shall be apt to impute it, not to any 
inferiority of lyrical ordonance, but merely to its having been 
writtea by 2 Scotchman, 


Koightibridge, May 6th, 1775. 


WW Came 


{25 ] 


Iv. 


Come then, ingenious artift, come, 

And put thy finger and thy thumb 
Into each polifh’d handle ; 

On thee alone our hopes depend, 

Thy King’s, and eke thy Country’s friend, 
To trim Old England’s candle. 


Vv. 


But firft we pray, for its relief, 
Pluck from its wick each Tory thief, 
It elfe mutt quickly rueit:;. 
* While N-— and M— fputter there, 
Thou'lt ne’er prevent, with all thy care, 
The melting of the fuet. 


VI. 


There’s Twitcher too, that old he-witch; 
Sticks in its bole as black as pitch, 


* Thefe initials, like thofe in the Banns of Marriage publifh- 
ed between N, and M, may be fill’d up at the readers pleas 
fore, Vide Common Prayer Book « 





‘And 
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t And makes a filthy pother ; 
When curs’d with fuch a forry fiend, 
And lighted too at either end, 

°*Twill foon be in a fmother, 


VII. 
I fear me much, in fuch a plight, 
Thofe tapers bleft would lofe their light, 
Canadian fanes that deck ; 
Which piouse-*—ordains to blaze, 
And gild with their eftablifi’d rays, 
Our Lady of Quebec, 


VIIL 
§ His arms, thou hallow’d image ! biefs, 
And furely thou cant do no lefs, 
He is thy Faith’s Defender ; 
Thou ow’it thy place to him alone, 
As other Jacobites have donc, 
And not to the Pretender. 


IX. 
Hatte then, and quath the hot turmoil. 
That flames in Bofton’s angry foil, 


+ Qur ingenious Tnventer’s Snoffers are peculiarly cal olates 
to remedy this eyil, to which indeed all candles are morn or lef 
fabjedt. See the Patentee’s Advert :fement, 

§ Bris humbly prefumed, that the elaffieal reader will here per 
ceive a boldnefs of tramfition only to be equalled by Prxpax: 
and perhaps by Honaes in fome of hisfwblimer Oe 
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And frights the mother-nation : 
Know, Lady! if its rage you ftop, 
Pinchbeck fhail fend you, from his thop, 
‘A moft fuperb oblation, 


x. 


His patent-fnuffers, in a dith 
Of burnifh’d gold; if more you with, 
His Cyclops thall beftir 
Their brawny ftumps, and for thy fake, 
Of Pinchbeck’s own mixt-metal make 
A huge Extingnifher. 
xt. 

To form the mafs ——, thy zeal 
Shall furnith that well-temper’d fteel, 
Thou didft at Minden brandith ; 
Nor yet shall G——’s reverend Dean, 
Counting its worth, refufe, I ween, 

His ponderous leaden ftandith. 


XI. 


Poor Doctor Johnfon, I’m afraid, 
Can give but metaphoric aid ; 


Hie 
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His fiyle’s cafe-barden’d graces! 
M‘Pherfon, without thame, or fear, 
Sir John Dalrymple, and Shebheare 
Shall melt their brazen faces, : 


XIII. 


And fure, this mixt metallic fluff, 

Will yield materials large enough 
To mold the mighty cone ; 

But how traniport it, when ’tis catt 

Acrois the deep Atlantic vait, 
*Twill weigh fome thoufand ftone ? 


XIV. 


“ Leave that to me,” our Lady cries, 
** Howe’er gigantic be its fize, 

** | have a fcheme in petto: 
Vil fly with it from fhore to fhore, 
“ Safe as my footy filter bore 

“ Her cottage to Loretto, 


XV. 


“ Swift to the Congrefs with my freight 
“* Dll fpecd, and on their heads its weight 


Soule 


That Pur’ ag ate Deneath, on 
* And gafping Lee fhall with to breathe 
«+ A pint of Prigstrey’s air. - 
ag 


coal 


+ This oo eee = 
_ joF fabricating a fpeci 


sche and . duration to that vulgar ee 


ne a sa sehen 4 3 
fire any air thi oe : ¥ 
figned.with his own “dp is {0 be. fee 10 
hat his. pneumatic vials will rites be counterf 

¢ philofopher has not intereli, enoug’s at ‘ 0 
Indeed, were fech a patent, granted, 


PiINCHBECK’S; becaufe that in abis aira cnc): is found to bar 
fo bright and, continued a flame, that it could m:ver 
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AN EPISTLE 


TO DR. SHEBEEARE : 


7.0 WHICH 18 ADDED AN ODE TO SIR FLETCHER 
- NORTON, IN IMITATION OF HORACE, ODE 
VWIIE., BOOK IV. 


BY MALCOLM MACGREGGOR, OF KNIGHTS-BRIDGE, 
‘ 
E8Q, AUTHOR OF THE HEROIC EPISTLE TO 
SIR WILLIAM CHAMBERS, &c. * 


O For a thoufand tongues ! and every tongue 
Like Johnfon’s, arm’d with words of fix feet 
long, : 
* ADVERTISEMENT. 

Though I look upon this Poem, in point of elevation of we= 
tion and fublimity' of fentiment, to be as highly HEféical, as my 
Epiftle to Sir William Chambers, yet Ihave not thought proper 
to add that epithet to it on the title-page. I am willing to with 
‘ghat firit produgtion of my mufe may preferve the difingtion which 
it now'poffeffes, of being called, The Heroic Epiftie, par excellence. 
Belides this confideration, the different ranks of the two perfons, 
to whom-thefe two works are a@dreffed, require a diiference to be 
made in this matter; and it would be anpardonable in me not 
to difcriminate between a Comptroller of his Majefty’s Works, 
and the Hackney Scribbler of 2 New/paper 5 between a Placeman 
and a Penfioner, a Knight of the Polar Star, and a broken Apo 
threagy. 

‘Ver. 2. Words of fix feet long.] Sefquipedalia erba. Hor. 


Ta 


Ct 3: 
In multitudinous vociferation 
To panegyricize this glorious nation, ; 
Whofe liberty refults from her taxation. $ 
O, for that pafive penfionary fpirit, 
That by its proftitution proves its merit ! 
That refts on ricHT DivrNE, all regal claims, 
And gives to George, whate’er it gave to James : 
Then fhould my Tory numbers, old Shebbeare, 10 
Tickle the tatter'd fragment-of thy ear! ~ 
Then all that once was virtuous, wife, or brave, 
That quell'd a ¢ytant, that abhorr'd a flave, 
Then Sydney's, Ruffel’s patriot flame thould fall, 
Befmeag'd with mire; like black Dalrymple’s gall, 15 
Then, like thy profe fhall my felonious verfe 
Tear each immortal plume from Naffau's hearfe, 
That modern monarchs, in that plumage gay, 
Might ftare and itrut, the peacocks of a day. 


Ver. 11, Tickle the tatter’d fragment.} Churchill, a!l ding 
to this capital anecdote in out Dottor's life, fays, in his poem 
called The Author, 

The whole intent 
OF chat parade, was fame, not punishment. 
Intmating that his cars reecived no detriment in the pittery.. My 
bye intimates, that they did. However, if my ntimatioa b> 
falfe, it is eafily refuteds the DoXor has ents °» expofe his ecrs 
again tothe public, and the real faét wil be -zr nt, 


” C2 ; | Burt 
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But T, like Anfty, feel myfelf unfit 29 
To run, wit hollow fpeed, two heats of wit, 
gHe, at firft farting won both fame and money, 

The betts ran high on Bladud’s Ciceroné ; 
Since diftanced quite, like a gali’d jade he winces, 
And lafhes unknown priefts, and -praifes well-known 

princes. 25 
So J, when firft 1 tun’d th’ heroic lay 
Gain’d Pownall’s praife, as well as Almon’s pay. 
In me the nation plac’d its tuneful hope, 
Its fecond Churchill, or at leaft its Pope : 


Ver. 23. Blaudud's Ciceroné.} Anglice, Bath Guide. 

Ver, 23. Lathes unknown priefts, Without a note pod: 
will never underftand this line, Twa or three years ago this 
gentleman found himfelf libelled jn a newfpaper 3 and, on fule 
spe@ing a certain clergyman to be the author, he Wrote firit a 
canto of a poem, called the Prieft Diffefled, in which he pree 
pared all chirargical matters previous to the operation. In the 
‘mean time the parfon- proved an alibi, and faved his bacon. 
To this firft and unique canto, the author prefixed a fomething 
jn which he exculpated himfelf from being the author of the 
Heric Epifie, which it feems had been faid to his charge 





duricg ihe time the clan of Macgreggors continued without a 
ran, and whick, as the world well knows, was the only reas 
fen wiish preverted me from claiming the merit of that pro+ 
éuttion. Ic is to this fumethiog, that the latter part of the 
line alludes. For in it he had told the public, that his Majefity 
h @ too childres, which it knew very well before, Hence the 
cpubet well-known. 


Pproudly 
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Proudly I prick’d-along, Sir William’s fquire, 30 
Bade kings recite my ftrains, and queens admire ; 
Chaite maids of honour prais‘d’ my ftout endeavour, 
Sir ‘Thomas fwore “ The fellow was damn'd 
“© clever.” 

But popularity, alas! has wings 
And flits as foon from poets as from kings. 38 
My pompous Poftfeript found itfelf difdain’d 
As much as Milton's Paradife Regain’d —— 
And when I dar'd the Patent Snuffers handle, 
To trim, with: Pinchy’s aids Old England's candle, 
The lyric mufe, fo'lame was her condition, 40 
Could hardly. hop beyond a third edition. 
Yes, ’tis' geiieral truth, and ftrange as true, 
(Kenrick fhall prove it in his next Review) 
That no one bard, in thefe degenerate days, 
Can write two works deferving equal praife. 45 
Whether the matter of which minds are mad: 
Be grown of Jate mephitic and decay'd, 
Or wants phlogifton, 1 forbear to fay, 
The problem's more in Dottor Prieftley’s way. 
He knows of fpirit the material whole, go 
For Prieftly has the cure of Sh-lb—e’s foul, 

: Enough: 


Ver. 33. Sir Thomas.] The Petronius of the prefeut age needs 
not the addition of a fname to make the world certain who is 
meant by this appeilative. 

Vey. 51. The cure of Sh-lb---ne’s Soul.] It is not here inf- 

La guated, that the foul in gqueftion wants curing, The word 


{ 4 F 


Enough of fouls, unlefs we watte a line, 
Shebbeare! to pay a compliment to thine: 
Which forg’d, of old, of ftrong Ribernian brafs,. 
Shines thro’ the Paris plaifter of thy face, re 
And bronzes it, fecure from fhame, or fenfe, 
To the flat glare of finith'd impudences 
Wretch! that from Slander’s filth art ever gleaning, 
Spite without fpirit, malice without meaning ; 
The fame abufive, bafe, abandon’d thing, 60 
When pilloried, or penfion’d by a King. : 
Cld as thou art, methinks, ’twere fage advice, 
That N--th fhould.call thee off from hunting Price, 

' Some-younger blood-hound of his bawling pack ~- 
Might forer gall his prefbyterian back, 65 
Thy toothlefs jaws fhouldfree thee from the fight ; 
Thou canft but mumble, when thau mean’ft to 

bite. 
Say, then; to give a requiem to thy toils, 
‘What if my mufe array‘d her in thy {poils? 
And took the field for thee, thro’ pure good-na- 
ture ; 7 
Courts praie’d by thee, are curs’d beyond her fatire. 


eure is here put for care, in the fenfe in which ecclefiaftical law- 
yers ufe cura animarum. 

Ver, 63, From hunting Price.] Sce a feries of wreiched 
beiters, written by Shebbeare, in ithe Public Advertifer, and 
other papers. 


Yet; . 


T 35] 
Yet, when the pleafes, fhe can deal in praife : 
Exempli gratia, Rear her fluent lays 
Hxtol the prefent, the propitious hour, 
When Europe, trembling at Britaania’s power, 
Bids all her princes, with pacific carey 
Keep neutr diftance, while the wings the war 
Crofs the Atlantic vaft ; in dread array, 
Herfelf to vanquith in America, 


7s 


Where foon, we traft, the brother chiefs thall fee 8 


The Congrefs pledge them in a cup of tea, 
Toaft peace and plenty to their’ mother nation, 
Gite three htizzas to George and to taxation, 
And beg,,to make their loyal hearts the lighter, 
He'd fend therf'o’er Dean T--k-r, with a mitre, 
In Fancy’s eye, f ken them from afar 

Circled with feather wreaths, unftain’d by tar: 
Ta place of laurels, thefe thall bind their brow, 
Fame, honour, virtue, all are feathers now, 
Ev'n beauty’s felf, unfeather’d, if we fpy, 

Is hideous to our Macaroni eye. 


Foolith the bard, who, in fuch flimfy times, 


Would load with fatire or with fenfe his rhymes : 


No, let my numbers flutter light in air, 
As carelefs as the filken Goflimer, 
C4 


99° 


95 








“Gigantic vice fhould on my ordeal bu 
Long ere it ci to thy poor igmy | turn. 














3 ope.cel ty, : 
_ Whofe whalplaasoulh 5 is of that favage thape, 
“Whene’er his long-rob’d fhewman bids him, gape, 


With tufks fo ftrong, with grinders fo tremens, 
And fuch a length of gullet, Heaven defend us! 115 


es: 





© Ver, 97. My cocking Go+.] A great cock. fighter, and little, 
~~ fenator, who, in the lat Parliament, called the Heroic Pott. 
p> feripe a libel, a 
—§ Ver. rir. Which fome ‘call Liverty.] With courtiers and church—— 
F ~ menth termsare fynonimous. See a lace Sermon. 

= : That 












Come, 1 sth! and” heat” thy bard 4 
Unpaid-for praifes penfion-giver. 
Hear me, like T-+ker fwear, * fo help 

__ I write not for préférment’s golden views, 














Hail, genial hot-bed! whofe prolific foi 
So well repays all North’s perennial toil, ° 
Whence he-can raife, if want or whim inclines, 1 i 

__A crop’ of ‘votes,-as plentifill as pitiés. 

“Wet-ntuife of tavérn-waiters and Nabobs, 7 
That ies firft, andéafter fills their fobs ee 
(As Pringle, to procure afane fecretion; = 
Purges the prima vie of ‘repletion.) 













Ver, 122. Like THk-r fnéar] The reverend Dein took a 
folema oath in ong of his late pamphlets, that he ’ would | 
2 bifhop, ze 


Ce 









; C ot 7; 
What fealé of metaphor fhall Faneysaife, 
: Tovclimb the heig fupene oapatte? 


‘Thrice has the fun ‘oho 
"Since full of years and praife, th th 
Be *Twas-then I faw thee, with exultit g 
4 A fecond Phoenix, from her afhes “ 
_ _Mark’d all the graces of thy loyal creft, 

Sweet with the perfume of its parent fell 

Rare chick ! How worthy of all court careffes, 
4 ~ How fofty how echo-like, it chirp’d addreffes. 145 
Proceed, I cty’d, thy full fledg’d plumes unfold, 
“Each truesblue feather fhall be tipt with gold 5: 20 
“ ~ Ordain’d thy race of future fame to run, —— 
_. To do, what’er thy mother left undone. 
In all her fmooth, “iene paths proceed, 150 
For, know, poor oppofition wants @ seet= 
With horn and hound her truant fchoo ‘roam, : 
Antl for a fox-chace quit St. Stephen’s dome, 
Forgetful of their grandfire Nimrod’s plan, 
** A mighty hunter, but his prey was man."? 
‘The reft, at crouded Almack’s, nightly ae Ee 
To ftretch their own beyond the nation’s debt. 











annual Ade, : 











Oe en ee 


Ver, 165. A mighty hunter] Aline of Mr. Pope’s. If ote 
younger fenators would take the hint, and now and then hunt a 
minifler inflead of a fox, they might perhaps fiod fome faa % 
in it. 





a te ee 


Vote 


5 hy ae ah 


ef 








~ Vote then f= 

* ‘That fill pert with cee am wap? 
And do it quickly > to thew your breeding, 160 
The weazel Scots are hungry, and want feeding. * 
Nor need you wait for that more plenteous feafon, -_ 
When mad America i is brought to reafon.” : 
Obfequious Ireland,” at her fifter’s claim, - 
(Sifter or ftep-dame, eall her either name) 
Shall pour profufely her Pactolian tide, 
Nor leave her native “patriots unfupply’d 


‘Ver, 161. The werzel Scots.] It is not I, but Shakefpeare, that” 
gives my countrymen this epithet. See Hen. V. A& 1. feene 2, » 
For once the eagle Evgland being in prey, 
To her unguarded nef the weazel Scot < 
Comes {neaking, and fo fucks her princely eggs, &c. 
Wer. 168. Earl New---t fung.] The intelle& not only of © 
pofterity, e the prefent reader, moft here again be enlight~ 


endd» by a for this fong was fung about two years ago, « 
and is confequently forgotten. Yet if the reader will pleafe to 
recolleét how eafily I brought to life Sir William Sees 
profe differtation which bad been dead half that time, he will, L 
hope, give me credit for- being able to. recover, this-dead poem’ _ 
from oblivion alfo. It was fent to her Majefty on her : birth-day, : 
with a prefeot of Trifh grogram 5 and the new {paper of the day 
faid (but T know not how truly) that the Quech was gracioufly 
pleated to thank the noble avthor for’ both his pieces of ful - 
C6 ‘the ~ 









oR golden fie 
. drinking. 

care not, if her hinds on feos and rocks, 

_ Ne’er aa ont bngreees Bp nge flocks, 














‘The poet's aioli, aS, to te 
Ode in Horace which J have alfo attempted to imitate in this 
pamphlet. It began by 3 affering her Majefly, that Ireland yas 


| feo poor to prefene her with a rile Ps 






Could poor Teme gifts aifordy 2 3 
Warthy the covfort of her lord. in 
Of poreft gold a feulpter’s frame, 
_- Jost emblem of her zeal, shold fiame, 
‘This fuppefed poverty of h’s native country firuck me at the 
time as a'meve gratis-difium. «1 have therefore, 
to verfe 486 of this epifile, endeavoured to refute it, for. the 
honour of Ircland. 
‘Veg. 178. 1 care nct; &ee] Allading torthefe lincs in the fame 
fo 
re ‘Where fla ving hines from fens and rocks, a 2 
~Wiew pa@ares rch with heres ard flocks, we 
~~ And only view— forbid to tafte, &e. 
And in @ note on the paflage, hz vetl, us that thefe Li ds. ne- 

















“Shall Jrith hinds.to» 
Be theirs pota 
If they refuse, great’ 
Bnaé, that each, potatoe be excis’ 


Ah! hadi thon, North, ets fage plan, - 
And feorn’d to tax each . Britith ferving-man, 205. Gam 
Thy friend Ma when he came to towns. 
(As poets honk ee his chaife andone, 
Had feen his foot-boy Sawney, once his pride,. 
On ftunt Scotch poney trotting by his ea " 
With frock of fuftian, and with cape of 
Nor grudg’ d the guinea tax'd upon his head, 

z , tufh, 1h ot—for my country’s good. = * 
uurchafe Yankee blood— 


Day ; 
And well ei for this heroie lay, : 
ace will give me wherewithal to pay. 19h 


Tax then, ye greedy minifters, your fill: 
No matter, if with ignorance or ‘kill. 
Be ours to pay, and that’s an eafy tafk, 
In thefe bleft times to have is but to afk. 
Ye know, whate’er is from the public preft, 
Will fevenfold fink into your private cheft. 


ee ‘ver eat animal | food 5 but fays not one word about potatoes, that 
. mot nutritious of all affhent:, which is furely very difingenwous. 


ae LS 





['42 ] % 
For he, the nurfing father, that receives, 
Full freely tho’ he takes, as freely gives. 
So when great Cox, at his mechanic call, 
Bids orient pearls from golden dragons fall, 
Each little dragonet, with brazen grin, 
Gapes for the precious prize, and gulps it in. 
Yet when we peep behind the magic fcene, 
One mafter-wheel directs the whoje machine : 
The felf-fame pearls, in nice gradation, all 
Around one common centre rife and fall. 
Thus may our ftate-mufeum‘tong furprife ; 
And what is funk by votes-in byibes arife ; 
‘Till mock’d and jaded with the ptippet-play; 
Old England’s genius turns with fcorn away, 
Afccnds his facred bark, the fails unfurl’d, 
And fteers his ftate to the wide wefteru world + 
High on the helm majeftic Freedom ftands, 
In aé of cold contempt fhe waves her hands— 


203 
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Take, flaves, fhe cries, the realms that I difown, 2:0 
Renounce your birth-right, and deftrey my throne. 


Ver. arr. Around one common centre.) I was let into this 


fecret by my late patron, Sir Wiiliam Chambers ; who, as Mr.’ 


Cox’s automata were very much in the Chinefe tafte, was very 


gurious to difcover their mechanifm, 1 muit do the Knight the 


joftice to own that fome of my beft thingg are borrowed fron 


bim. 


ODE 


Oo D iE 


TO SIR FLETCHER NORTON,. 


IN IM§TATION OF 


H. O R A C fE, 


ODE VII, BOOK lv, 


C 44 J 


Q HORATII FLACCY,. 


CARMEN VIII, LIB, Iv. 


Dowanen pateras, a grataque commodus, 
Cenforine, meis zra fodalibus: 

Donarem tripodas, premia fortium 

Graiorum: neque tu peffima m erum, 

Ferres,. divite me fcilicet artium, ra 
Quas aut b Parrhafius protulit, aut Scopas ; 

Hic faxo, liquidis ille coloribus 

Solers ¢ nunc hominem ponere, nunc deum. 

Sed d non hee mihi vis ; nec’ tibi talium 


Res eft ant aninws deliciarum egens, 1 


Gaudes 


t 45 J 
HORACE, ODE VII. BOOK IW. 


IMITATED. 


Musk! were we rich ia land, or ftocks, 

We'd feud Sir Fletcher aa gold box; 

Who lately, to the world’s furprize, 

Advis’d his Sovertig to be wife. 

The zeal of cits fhou’d ne’er furpafs us, 5 
We'd make him Speaker of Parnaffus, 

Or could I boaft the mimic eye 

Of Townfhend, or.of Bunbury, 

Whofe art can catch, in comic guife, 

*¢ The manners living as they rife,” 19 
And find it the fame eafy thing 

Toc hit a Jollux or a king ; 

I'd hangings weave, in Fancy’s loom, 

For Lady Norton's dreffing room, 


Bue 4 arts like thefe I don’t purfue, 15 
Nor © does Sir Fletcher heed virtd, 
Enough for me in thefe hard times, 
When ev’ry thing is tax’d but rhymes, 


Line 12. A Jollux.] A phrafe ufed by the bon ton for # fat 
parfon, Seea fet of excclleat Caricatures publifhed by Bretherton, 
in New Bond-freet, 

To 


C 4 ] 


Gandes carminibus ; f carmina poffumus- 

Donare, ¢ & pretium dicere muneri. 

Non 4 incifa notis marmora publicis, 

Per ; que {piritus & vita redit bonis - 

Poft mortem ducibus: k nen eres fuge, 14 
Rejectaeque retrorfum Annibalis minx, 

Non ineendia Carthagenis impix, 

Ejus, qui domita nomen ab Africa: 


Lueratus rediit, clarius indicant. 





Ver, 11. Gvades earminibus.]. The imitetor found 
odligedto deviate in this place a litte further from bh 
than perhaps the frit’ critic wifl tolerate, But as he was not 


quite fo certain of Sir Fietcner’s fondnefs for poeiry, as Horace 





feems to have bean about the taite of Cenforinus, he thought it 
Leh to exprels himfelf with a modu dilfidence on that fubjedt. 


Laudes, 


‘E47 3: 


‘To f tag a few of thefetogether: 
"Tho? I am quite bncertain, whether 
“My verfe will much rejoice the knight, 

As & great a flore as I fet by’ Tee 

For a wa have Sir i 


‘Has more of meaning and intent, 
Than b modern-adts of Parliament. 
Ye 7 


*Tis i fit and right, ‘when heroes die, 
The nation fhould a tomb fapply ; 
‘Yet, not the votes of both the houfes, 
Without th’ affifta "the mufes, 
™ Cen give that permanence of fame : 
“iat heroes from their ¢ ‘claim. 


o 
What fame our prefent broils can bring, 


Ev’n © fhould the Howes (which . a 
doubt) 
Put Wafhington to total rout, 
Uhlefs his Treafurer in an ode, 
Exalt the victor to a god, 


“sa poet to the treafurerthip of the houthold, muft neceflarily 
5 give toall true votaries of the maufes (as it docs to me) great 
dele@ation. ’Tis whifpered, by fome people in the fecret, 

a the very pacific cait of the Laureat’s birth-day ode, oc- 
is cafionsd 


What 
i + Ver. 37 Unlefs his Treafurer.] ‘The late promotion of 
+ 
sd 


















si f 49 es : 

What tho? Ea egotaname, = 
By making J; e Painter peach 49 

Himfelf, for Fes esas flame. ~~ 

Will all the Jackals of Jack Ketch” 

Be proud to call the’ Peer their brother, 

~ If Fame that bright tranfaétion {mother ? ig 


Aman, T know, may get a penfion_ a ‘ 45 
Without the mufe’s intervention ; — 

_ Yet what are penfions tothe praife 
Wrapt up in ! Caledonian lays ? i 
Say, Johnfon ! gyhad: been m Fingal; . 

» But for Ma afi 














Mac, like a" poet ftout and ath 4 


Firft o plung’d, then pluck’d him Fromppblivion’s 
flood, 





And him blufter at his eafe, $5 
‘Among the fruitful Hebrides, * 


cafioned the noble bard’s exaltation as it was thought expedient 
to havé another poetigal placeman in readinefs to celebrate the 
final overthrow of the American rebels. Nay, it is affured, that 
= reverfionary grant of the office of laureat has in this inftance 
“Been fuperadded to the treafurerthip, yet with the Alefalcation of 


the annval bute of (aclWwhich the Lord Steward calculates will 
' he a confide:able faving to rhe nation, 
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The man who Be ib fal aan 








But Mac revives, by 1 Magic power, 












Such Header) -pocus Ticicias T own, 
Belong to Gallic bards alone. 


My 4 mufe would think*her power enough, 


Could fhe make fome folks fever-proof ; 
Dub them immortal from their birth, _ 
“And give them all their jeaven.on ¢ arth ; 
Then t Door Ka= 
a lords and. 













years on years, 
And puff himfe!f in Wineshen. 
Sandwich for aye, fhonld fhine s the ftar, 
Propitious to our naval wars 
Caulk all our veffels’ * leaky fides, 
gf in. the docks work double. tides, 
While Stormont, 0 grac’d with ribband 
Keeps France from mixing in the riot, 
Till Britain’s lion vents his fpleen, 
And tears his tebel whe'ps in quiet, 
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; THE peek AND THE SQUIRE. 
A POLITICAL Serco HUMBLY DEDICATED. 
TO SOAME JENY) ; d 


«© Remenner that ah 
“ firuggle, are the 4 










fA CARD. The cake prefe 
to the Reader, and that he would do ni the 







Mk. 1 
let, ‘that he “may perceive t 
fafio ions here made to that wonderful performa 
If the delicacy of fome readers fhould be offend: 
e@jat_ the broadnefs of the jet in the following. 
Eclogue, he.is willing, like the ingenious’ author — 
of the Walloons, to. fubmit. to correction, a cor= 
reétion to which, if he finds himfel? juftly obnoxi- 
ous, he fhall withdraw the paflages, and own him~ 
felf both e and flattered by it,* Nay, hedoc: 
4 not*know ( . 's Bookfeller will agree to it) 
~~ fhall, for the future, only write fentimentally.) 





® See an <ricle im a late news-parer. 
Par 


se ‘DEDI- 













C ss J 
D&D’ © A TT OOe 


“TO SQAME JENYNS, Esq 
SIR, 


WHEN Tf lately read yont Difquifition on’ 
‘Government and Civil Liberty, it gave me much 
concern to find, that you had not written it im~ - 
verfe.. Such images and fuch fentiments, fuch wit 
and fuch arguments; "were furely too good to be 
a d on profe. Ln } lave written verfe fo 
a, cility, are highly in- 
excufeable for not having employed that talent on” 
fo important an occafion as the prefent, when you’ 
had takén upon you to confute “fo many abfurd — 
** principles concerning: govérnment and liberty, 
7 ch have of late been diffeminated with un- 
~ © ufual induftry ;” principles, Jet me add, which’ 
were ftill more -induftrioufly diffleminated at the 
Revolution by Locke, at the Acceffion by Hoad-. 
{ ley, and a hundred years’ before cither; by Hook« 
“) ep; “ principles, which yow fay, are as falfe as 


P | mifehievous, as inconfiftent with c on fenfe 
a A **as with all human fociety, aud which re- 
» Vox, Il, D € quire 


. £ ‘ 















it 54 y 
quire nothing more am, to be — tated, to 






Why then fhould you oe 
“tend to catch fuch carelefs rea 
apt to fly a fermon? Why, by r dif 
~ courfe into five methodical heads, thould you make 
it appear as formal as the graveft pulpit-lecture 
~~ ever delivered by old bithop: Beveridge, . or Rag 
, bifhop Bagot? I proteft, Mr. Jenyns; 
"account for this ee proceedings ican 












Howéver, that fach fort of readers ‘may read you, 
T have attempted to do that for your beseliige : 
theirs which you, would 1 not do a oF 







~ drett up your two firft, and as I think, principal’ 
"topics, in as eafy and fafhionable metre as I was 
capable of writing. .I know you would have, 
~ . done ‘this much better. But, as my work is. but 

a fragment, I am not without. my hopes, that 
what I have done may be a fpur to your indo- 
lence, and that you may be tempted not only to 


a 
—... : ee! 
Bie ( 









£-35.°] 
But when I fay that I have verfified you, Ltake a 
pride in boafting, that I am not your mere verfifier, - 
I take a-pleafure too in owning, that you yourielf 
led me to attempt a nobler fpecies of compofition. 
I had read, fome years ago, your very delectable 
Eclogue of The *Squire and the Parfon, written on - 
occafioh Of that glorious peace, the honour of 
making which, is to be inferibed one day (may it_ 
“be a late one!) on the maufoleum of the Earl ‘of 
Bute.” This, Sir, led me to think of giving my 
 @ prefent performance @ dramatic caft, fo far as an 
: Eclogue can poffefs that title. On this ‘idea, have: 
ing refolved to make you my Trr¥rus, I had not 
far to feek for a Manette” A brother writer, 
te endeavoured to diffeminate prin~ 
ciples, fimilar to fome of yours, with unnufual, 
though abortive induftry, immediately’ occured to — 
my imagination.. And as immediately I refolved ta 
read pe mote elaborate treatife, in order to enable 
te my plan with greater exadtitude, and 
better patie! of fentiment and charaéter. ee 










PY 


3 Although I muft own, thatthis exefcitation ‘of 
* + my patience coft me many a ‘yawn, yet I found, 
# “to my great: fatisfaction, that’ this writer allowed 
i for Wae, what you hold to be falfe;hofe two firft 
& principles of Mr. Locke, that men are equal, and 
: Da : thay 





t ait 

that men are free™*s Tconeluded; ‘therefore, tliat : 
 . he was a very proper petfon to difpute thofe points 
* with you. Accordingly, without farther ceremonial, 
I fet you both down, not indeed fub tegmine fagi, 
© buts for the fake of the coftume, im a fnug town 
- coffee-houfe, and there entered you! intode- 
bate. : 5 ? : 








If, on your part, Sir, I have ever done more 
than elucidated any of thofe aflettions, which you 
~ call arguments, I humbly. afk your pardon: and ~ 

on the Dean’s, if 1 havé made: hi ber, sesaall 
lively and fpiritual, Tasihumbly- afk his, Teknov y nO- 
thing does fo much harm to an ecelefiaftic, in the road 
of preferment, as the bare fuipicion of being wittys . © 
But, asthe Divine.in queftion has long been a dean, 
and has fworn that be will, never be a bifhop, L 
“hope no great harm is done. d 


“That you may long remain on the illuftrious Lit 
of *Pénfioners, even after the ufeful Board, from. 
which you derive that right, fhall be no more ; that,” 
having changed from Tory to Whig in the miniftry 
of the Duke of Newcattle, from Whig to Tory un- 
~ der thofe, of rather that of Lords Bute and North, 
you may now again change from. Tory to Whig» 


® Sce Tucker on Government, ch. rit. 
under 
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under the New Adminiftration :—and (fince we have 
iton very eloquent evidence, that it is now the 
fathion for perfons of the greatett confequence to 
be no longer in hackles) that you may foon ceafe 
to be encumbered with your prefent flavith prin- 
ciples, is the fincere and fervent with of, 


SIR, 


Your moft obfequious fervant, 


MALCOLM MAC-GREGGOR, 


Kuicurssrrpory 
+ May thy 1784, + 


D; THE 


T 38 J 
THE 
DEAN AND THE SQUIRE. 


IN Coffee-houfe of good account, ~ 
Not far from Bond-ftreet, call’d The Mount, 
Soame Jenyns met the Dean of Gloucefter 5 
And, as they fate in lounging pofture, 
Each on his bench, and face to face, 4 
The Dean began in tone of bafs: 
While Jenyns, in his treble key, 
Replied with much alacrity. = = 
” Repeat, my mufe, th’ alternate ffains, 
"That flow’d from thefe Arcadian fwains, 19 
Who both were equally alert 
Or to deny, or to affert. 


DEAN. 


*Squire Jenyns, fince with like intenr, 

We both have writen Government, 

And both ftand ftabborn as a rock 1g 
Againit the principles of Locke, 

Let us, like brother meeting brother, 

Compare our notes with one another. 

Tis true, I've not had time tolook, . 

Tho? much I with’d it, in your book. 20 





Ver, 10. —— Arcades ambo, 
Et cantare pares, & refpondere parati.—Virc. 


"SQUIRE, 


( 39 7 
‘SQUIRE. 
Doétor, my book is quickly read. 
DEAN. 
Yd other crotchets in my head. 
But you, I guefs, have ftudied mine, 
SQUIRE 
No, to my shame, not ev’n a line, 
DEAN. 
That's fomething ftrange—yet fortunate s 
For now on par we fhall debate, 
SQUIRE 
True. Whe to play at whift regards, 
‘When he, that deals, has feen the cards ? 
DEAN. 
Well put. Firft then, ’tis fit, I deem, 


You tell me how you treat your themes 


SQUIRE 
I controvert thofe five pofitions, 
Which Whigs pretend are the conditions 


25 


Ver, 224] The Dean had been employed in writing his Cui 
Bono? to Monf, Neckar, which is faid, by perfons who have read 


it, to contain many curious crotchets. Cui Bono? 


D4 


Of 


[ 6 -J 
OF civil rule and liberty ; 
That men are equal born—and free» 
‘That kings derive their lawful fway 35 
All from the people’s yea and nay— 
That compact is the only greurd, 
Cn which a Prince his rights can found— 
Lafily, [{cout that idle notion, 
‘That government is put in motion, 49 
And ftopt again, like clock or chime, 
Juit as we want them to keep time, 


DEAN. 
sSblood ! do you controvert them alld.) - 1+ .* 


SQUIRE, 
Indeed I do, Sir, great and fmall. 


DEAN. 


You're a bold man, my mafter Jenyns, 43 

And have good right to count your winnings, 

If you fucceed.—But I, who dare 

As much as moit, to go fo far 

Had not the courage, I affure ye, 

Tho’ I fuborn’d a Tory jury, 50 
SQUIRE, 


Ver. §0.] Before the Dean publithed his elaborate treatife, he 
privted it firft only for the perufal of certain friends, who were 
etker Tories From principle or diferetion. It may therefore rea- 
fonably be fuppofed, that (in Milton’s phrafe) it numbered many 

chace 


€ 6: ) 
_ SQUIRE. 


That men were equal born at firft, 

Thold of alt whig lies the worl. 

But yet, if only this they mean, 

‘That you and I, good Mr. Dean, 

Were equally produced, ’tis true; 

For [ was born as much as much as you. 

But now, comparing fize and ftrength, 

Our body’s bulk, or nofe’s length, 
The periwigs, that grace our pate, 

My little wit, your learning great, 

We find, we are unequal quite. 


DEAN. 


My honeft friend, you’re too polite. 

Your wit, Lord Hardwicke deigns to own, 
Surpafles every wit’s in town : 

And none e’er doubted Hardwicke’s tafte, 
Who e’er were bid to Hardwicke’s feaft. 
But yet, 1 fear at this arch quibble 

The Lockians will do more than nibble. 
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choice intelle&s among our g-eat churchmen. The mitred ave 
ther of the letter to the Cacoa. Tree, (written at the coramences 
ment of Lord Bute’s admivifteation) from which I have taken my 


“motto, was amongét thefe perfinages ; and it is not to be doubted, 





but it would receive many improv-1 


moafterly hand, 
Ds 


+ from Ris adroit, and 


They 


( 6: J 


They fay, and with them I agree, 

‘That, as to men’s equality, 44 
At refts on native rights they have, 

Not to become another’s flavé ; 

Or tamely bear a tyrant’s yoke: 

This truth you parry with ajoke. 


SQUIRE 


Jokes, Mt. Dean, I’d have you know, 75 
Have parried many a ftouter blow, 


Ver. 74.) The paffage in Mr. Locke's treatife, which the 
Dean here alludes to, feems tobe this: “ Though F faid'rhat alt 
“ men ace by nature equal,’ I cannat be fuppofed to underftand all 
“forts of equality : age of vite may give men a jult preee- 
«* deucy : excelleacy of parts andmerit may place others above 
“the common level: birth may fabje& fome, and alliance or 
“ uenetits, ethers; to pay an oblervance to thofe, to whom ature, 
‘« gratitude, or other refpeéts may have made it due: and yet all 
“this confifts with the equality, which all men are in, in ree 
+6 tye of jy 
“ the equality 1 there (ch, 2d.) fpoke of, as proper to the ludinefs 
‘in hand, being that equal right, that cvery man hath, to his 
“ natuial freedom, without being fubje€ted to the will or autho- 
“* rity of any ot er man.” Ch, VI. fe&, 54. To this the Dean 
accedes in hie firft chapter. “ Firit chen, I agree with Mr. Locke 
“and his ‘difciples, that there is a fenfe, in which it may he faid, 
“that no man is born the political fabj-€ of another. 


ifd#&ion or dominion one over another : which was 





A 


[ 63 ] 
A jokedike this, as I conceive, 
Is Reafon’s reprefentative, 
‘Who, vefted with his rights, is fent 
To difputation’s parliament. Sq 


DEAN. 


Yet fcorns, like fome they patriots call, 
To vote, as he inftructs, at all. 


SQUIRE. 


Sometimes he may—but to proceed—~ 

All men at birth, it is agreed, : 

Have equal learning, wit and power, 8s 
Though, at Lucina’s fqualling hour, 

The new-born babe, in rfe’s lap, 

Have only power to fuck her pap, 

Good heavens! to talk of wit and learning 

In infants void of all difcerning, 92 
3s juit as if thefe Whigs difputed, 

As moft fools do, to be confuted,, 

Whether their teeth, in breadth and length, 

Had equal fize, and equal ftrength ; 

When, blefs each little fobbering mouth, 93 
Ithad not cut a fingle tooth. 


= DEAN. 


Your inftance, I confefs, is pretty: 
1 with it were as apt as witty, : 
Do SQUIRE 


[ 6 J 
SQUIRE * 


But let us give them all they afk, 

Their equal birth, a harder taf 1d0 
T think remains behind, to prove 

That men thro’ life muft equal move; 

None e’er aflume a jot of power 

More than he had at natal hour. 

Strange doétrine this! ye Whigs, fhall none — 10 
Be long and lank as Jenkinfon, 

None grow to full fix feet or mare, 

Becanfe fome only meafure four ? 

Or, becauie Hunter cannot treat us: 

With different fize of fame-ag'd feettis ? 110 
Thus, Mr. Dean, the point l’ve prov’d: 

And, if your-Reverence is fo mev'd, 
_ You'll find, with like facility 

I prove they all are not born free, 


DEAN. 


My fprightly Squire, if this be proving, ts 
Then billing is the whole of loving. 
Dame Logic knows, whene’er I meet her, 
With more fubftantial fport I treat her. 
Thefe W! higs will adfwer yout demand 
With faywrg,éall they underftand 120 
By power is, ‘¢ ‘That alone is juft, 
«* Which to a few the reft entruft ; 
+ And 


{ 6° J 


4 And to affume without affent, 

« Ts force, not legal government.” 

As to your fimile of fize, 128 
‘They'll fay your brains are in your eyese 

But now go on. 


SQUIRE. 


Their next affertion 
You'll find affords me more diverfion. 
For how fhould men be e’er born free, 
When to be born is flavery, 130 
An impofition in itfelf. - : 
Do parents afk the little elf, 
Ere they beget him, his good leave 
Or to beget, or to conceive ? 
Or does he approbation give : 135 
By {elf, or reprefentative ? 


Ver. 124.] SoLocke. ‘ Government, into whatfoever hands 
it is put, being intrutted with this ‘condition, and for this endy 


« that men might have and fecure theif properties; the prince or 
“ 


fenace, however it may have power to make laws for the re- 
« gulating of property between the fubjedts’ one amongft another, 
«* yet can never have a power to tike to themfelves the whole cr 
«any part of the fubjects property without their own confent, 
%¢ for this would be in eff to leave them no property at all.” 
Ch. XI, fee. 139+ 


DEAN, 


[ 66 4 
DEAN, 


Yet, when begot, in my opinion, 
He's then the heir to felf-dominion : 
Has right both to be born and bred, 
To fuck the breafte 


- 
es 
a 


SQUIRE, 
‘And p— his bed, 
DEAN. 


Hehas. Nay more, I'd have you know, 
Protection, while in embryo, 

Is his, e’er you can juftly date 

His quafi-compaé with the ftate. 

Once, Sir, I knew a pious lady, 145 
Who, just as the was getting ready 

For church, one Eafter-Sunday morn, 

With labour-pains was forely torn. 

The charch, good foul! the fov’d fo dearly, 

That with her fpoufe fhe chofe to parley ; 150 


Ver, 143.) “ Children are entitled to proteétion, whilft in’ 
“ embryo, though they neither did nor could enter into any 
 compaét with the ttate for that purpofe.” Tucker on Civil 
Government, p,2. I have taken the liberty to add the term 
quai in my verfion of this paffage, to make it more analegous to 
the learned writer's general fentiments, who allows of no com- 
pad, bus what he is pleafed to term quafi, 
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Nor would the let the midwife lay her, 
Till the had been at morning prayer; 
When, fo! in midft of all this fray, 
Before mamma had-time to pray, 
Her heir, a free-born Britith boy, Sg 
Bolted to light and liberty, 

SQUIRE 
Your ftory, Mr. Dean, is pleafant, 
And wrapt withal, in terms right decent, 
Yet vainly fure fuch proof you bring ; 
One fivallow does not make a {pring. 160 
I fay, in fpite of your firange tale, 
For full aine months he lies in jail. 
And what a jail! fo little roomy, 
So dark, fo folitary, and fo gloomy. 
Howard, who ey’ry prifon knows, 165° 
Ne’er vencur’d there to thrutt his nofe. 
Yet there he lives, unlucky wight ! 
Depriv’d of funfhine and of fight, 
Floating im brine, like a young porpus, 
Till, by obftetric Hanzus Corpus, 170 
The brat is pluck’d to liberty. 
But, tell me, is fuch freedom free ? 
In fwaddling clothes he now is bound, 
Like Styx, that gird him nine times round ; 


Ver. 174.) Tho’ fate had fait bound her, 
With Styx gine times round her. 
Pope’s Ode on St. Cacilia’s Day. 
Thaw 
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They {queeze his navel, prefs his head, 175 
Feed him with water and with bread. 

Thus nine months more he lies in chains, 

And, when his freedom he regains, 

He puts it to fo bad a ufe, : ‘ 
'Tis found he muft not yet go loofe, 189 
Tyrannic nurfe then claims her right 

To plague him both by day and night. 

Then grave as Pope, and gruff as Turk, 

Prelatic {choolmafter, like York, 

Thrathes the wretch with geammat’s ail, 185 
To mend his head correéts his tail, 

And this with moft defpotic fury, 

Heedlefs of mercy, law, and jury, 


DEAN, 


Sir, you've a happy vein for fatire, 

And touch it with a main du maitre. 190 
Yet why, Sir, treat mild M*****m thas ? 

His grace, you know, is one of us. 


SQUIRE 


T afk his pardon. At the time 
He chanc’d to hitch into my rhyme— 
But 


Ver. 194.} Had not this unlucky bole been thot by the Squire, 
#t is probable the Dean would not have been thrown off his 


feat, 
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But to our point-«thus far Dve ftated, 19g 
‘The boy is born and educated ; 
And now he walks the world at large ; 
Yet has he got a free difcharge ? 
No; volens nolgns, as at fehool, 
He itil] mutt yield to civil rule 5 : 2008 
A fubjeét born, he’s fubject till, 
Not govern’d by his mere felf-will ; 
But, if he breaks the laws in force, 
Or kills his man, or fteals a horfe, 


foent, but would have anfwered all, that had been afferted, in 
fome fuch manner as Mr, Locke does: ‘ Childven, 1 confefs, 
© are not born in this full ftate of equality, though they are 
«© porn-wits” Their parents have a fort of rule and jurifdiétian 
over them, when they come into the world, and for fome 
tim is but # temporsry one, The boads of this 
fubjetion are like the fwaddling clothes they are wrapt up inp 





frers bi 


and fupported by, in the weaknefs of their infancy: age 
6 and reafon, as they grow up, loofen them, till at length 
‘F they drop quite off, and leave a man at his own free difpotal’* 
Ch. VE. fee. gs. This paffage, and the other two already 
quoted, feem to be a fufficient anfwer to Mr. Jenyns on his two. 
firtt heads, All his obje€tions tum on the term born s whereat 
Locke’s propofitions are, ‘ Men are by nature equal, and by na= 
* tore free; thar is, have equal natural rights in their perfons 
and liberty. 


Howe’er 
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Howe’er he may difpute their right, 
And Coke with Burgerfdicius fight, 
Muft make at Tyburn his confeifion, 


DEAN. 


T fear, Sir, here you beg the qucition. 

A fubject born in any ftate 

May, if he pleafe, depatriate, 

(Unlefa, by juftice to be mumbled, 

He's forc’d to flay, like nabob Rumbold sy 
And go, for reafons weak or weighty, 

To Zealand-New, or Otaheite. 


SQUIRE ~- 


Yet there what freedom will he have, 

When made Queen Oberea’s flaye ? 

Her Majetty may lay a tax, 

I fear wouldweaken-ftron ger backs, 

Than ev’n was your’s my doughty Dean, 
When nerv’d with youth, and ftout cighteen. 


DEAN. 


Perhaps the might. Then let’s fuppofe 
To fome unpeopted ifle he goes, 

And takes a miftrefs in his fleeve, 

To live as Adam did with Eve; 

Or fay, that he had luck to find 

A hundred more of the fame mind, 


ecg 


21a 


arg 


225 


Ta 
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To migrate with their mates by dozens, 
And there to live like cater-coufins, 
We.will not call them firs, and madams, 
But a cool hundaed Eves and Adams 5 230 


Ver. 240.) Here the Dean torns afide to his own ingenious 
hypothefis, which he makes the true bafis of civil governments 
and which, the more to diffeminate it, 1 thall here briefly ex= 
plain, He fuppofes, that a hundred Adams and Eves thould all 
be produced full grown, and in conjugal pairs ; and then cone 
cludes, that they would naturally herd together, and form a civik 
fociety, from their inftingtive Jove of living together as gregarious 
an'mals. But, as fome might objeét that another inftinétive ap~ 
petite would fpeedily difturb the peace of this fociery, and that 
Horace’steterrima belli caufa might make it a flate of war, he 
Tagely provides againit this by noting, “ that the appetite be= 
© yeen the fexcs can have no place in the queftion, becanfe it 
4 js not of that fore which renders mankind gregarious.” Yet, 
ashe alfo owns, that the moft folitary animals, at certain feafons, 
t converie in pairs,” it is necefary, for the fapp his hypo~ 
thefis, that all hie Adams and Eves thould be as chafte as turtles 5 
and, therefore, I have called them a cool hundred, an epithet 
which, the reader fees, is here far from being an expletives 
but highly emphatical 5 for, if the Dean's hundved Adams and 
Eves were not more cool than an hundred pairs of people of 
faihion, whom I could mention, it is to be feared, that many of 
the males in his civil fociety, would not only be gregarious animals, 
but abfolutely horned cattlee See Tucker on Government, 
pe 1366 


J think 
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I think they would, or foon, or late, 
By quaft-compa&, found a ftate. 
What think you, "Squire, of that Scotch peer, 
Who wenching held fo very dear, : 
{I don’t aver his tafte was right 235 
In liking black girls more thaadthite, 
Not that I rafhly would decide: 
‘They know the beft, who both have tried) 
‘That, to indulge and take his fill, 
He fenc’d an Apalachian hill, 249 
And, holding there fupreme command, 
‘© Scatter’d his image o’er the land,” 
"Till foon he got fo large a race 
Of little tawny babes of grace, 
And thefe fo foon begot a fecond, 245 
And thofe a third, that quick he reckon’d 
Subjeéts enough of his own blood, 
To reign gir fovereign great and good. 
If fuch # man was not born free, 
I know not what is liberty. 250 


SQUIRE. 
Dear Dean, you interrupt my theme. 


I want to preach, but you to dream 


Ver.233-] The late Lord Fairfax, ufually diftinguithed by 
the name of Lord Fairfax, of Virginia. 
Ver, 242-] Dryden. 


of 
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Of negro girls and patriarch kings-= 

Pray clip your fancy’s wayward wings. 

My two points prov’d, I draw from hence 

This truly Chriftitn inference, 

That all, whom wa&he factious call, 255 
Who ’gaintt court influefice hourly bawl, 

Who from their feats would dafh contractors, 

And be themfelves the nation’s factors, 

Are all of the old round-head leaven, 

And therefore ne’er will get to Heaven. 260 


DEAN. 


Right. This would give my mind much eafey 

If drawn from founder premifes. 

Locke and his crew, I know right well, 

Have fent full many a fool to Hell, 

But not from what you’ve prov’d, but I—mme 265 


eee RE KR 


Hold Mufe! nor give the Squire’s reply. 
You’ve run two heats; to ftart a third 
Would now, [ think, be quite abfurd ; 
°Tis much beyond an Eclogue’s length! 
Come breathe awhile, and gather flrength. 270 
You fhall not tax, fhould it be willing, 
The town beyond a fingle fhilling: 
Ston 
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Stop then in time your tinkling rill; 
‘The reader's cars have drank their fill. 


CERTIFICAS/ E 


Wuerzas a late ingeniaus~and anonymous pro- 
duétion, entitled An Archzological Epiftle, has 
been attributed to my pen, I think proper to de- 
clare, that,--however I may approve the political 
fentiments therein contained, I am above wearing . 
wny man’s laurels ; and that 1 conceive thofe, who 
do not difcriminate between my ftyle and that au- 
thor’s, have as little critical acumen asthe feems to 
allow to-his reverend correfpondent. 


(Signed) 
Marcoum Mac-crrecor. 
Roaightfbridge. 


Ver. penult.J] Claudite jam rivos, pueri; fat prata bibercut. 
E Viree 


LORD 
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LORD CHATHAM’S PROPHECY, 


WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1776. 
BY eR tH SERIE Ee E Eso. 


I 
WuEN boafting Gage was hurry’d.g’er 
To dye his fword in Britith gore, 
And plead the Senate’s right, 
Wife Chatham, with indignant {mile, 
Harrangu’d in this prophetick ftyle, 
illum’d by freedom’s light. 


TL, 
“* Your plumed corps thongh Percy cheers 
And far-tam’d Britith grenadiers, 
a Renown’d for martial {kill ; 
Yet Albion’s heroes bite the plain, 
Her Chiefs round gallant Howe are flain, 
And fallow Bunker’s hill, 


Tn, 
Some tuneful bard who pants for fame, 
Shall confecrate one déathlefs name, 
And future ages tell,— 
For Spartan valour here renown’d 
Where laurels fhade the facred ground, 
Heroic Warren fell, 


Erewhile 
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IV. 


Erewhile a Howe indignant rofe, 

Against his country’s, freedom’s fog ; 
Thofe glorious days are patt ; / 

A coward’s orders to performs, — 

Lo, yon feasAlva® rides the ftorm, 
And drives the furious blaft. 


Va 


Though darknefs all the horizon fhroud, 

And from the eaft yon thunder-cloud 
Menace deftruction round ; 

Yet Franklin, vers’d in nature’s laws, 

¥rom her dire womb the light’ning draws, 
And brings it to the ground, 


VIL 


Around him Sydneys, Hampdens throng ; 
His ardent philofophick tongue, 

Can Roman zeal infpire ; 
The Amphyyon Council, hand in hand, 
Like the immortal Theban band, 

Catch his eleétrick fire. 


® Lord Howe, 
Vit, Can 
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VIL. 
Can fleets or tr/ops fuch fpirits tame, 
Alchough they, view their cities flame, 
* And defola ¢ their coat? 
“*Midit diftant wil'y they'll find a home, 
Far as the untam’d .Hans roam, 
And frecdom’s luxury boat. * 


Viil. 
*Midft the Snow-ftorm + yon hero § fhine:, 
Pierces your barcier,—breaks your lines, 
With fplendour marks his days ; 
He falls,—the foldier,—patriot,—fage'!, 
His name illumes th’ hiftorick page, 
Crown’d- with immortal praife. 


* We can retire beyond the reach of your navy, and avithout 
any fenfbte diminetion ef the neceffaries of life, exjoy a luxury, 
which froamthat period you with want; —— the tuxury of be 

” 
frees 


The Addrejs.of the twelve United Provinces to the Inhabit: 
sof Great Britain, 








a every thing was prepared, the General wilted the or 
y of a Snow Rormto cary his defign into sxvcution—— 
being ged to take a circuit, the fignal for the arteck was given, 
and the garrifon alarmed before he reached the plece; howeve:, 
Pieffing on, he forced the fit barvier, and was ju) ovening 0 at~ 
‘tempt the fecucd, when he was aafortan, ly killed.” 
Congrefs Account of the A@ion, 

ett’s Remembeancer, 





bs 
§ Goreval Montgomery, 


Vou. He Ez IX, Brighten 
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TX, 


Brighten the chain, the wampum ti}, 

Thofe painted chiefs reife war’s fell cry; 
And hail the feftive hour; 

The Congrefs binds the faves-<ace, 

As Heaven’s own zther rules through fpace, 
Arm’d with attraction’s power, 


x. 


Canadians fcorn your vile beheft, * 
Indignant paflions fire each breaft, 
And freedom’s banner waves ; 
Whole years they felt her flame divine ; 
Its cheering light can they refign, 
And fink again to flaves? 


XL 


No more will kings court Britain’s fmiles, 
No longer dread this Queen of Ifles, 
No more her virtues charm; 
See her purfue the ignoble ftrife, 
By the dire Indian’s fcalping knife, 
And by the Bravo’s arm, 


*® Tez Canava, on Lawyer's Birr. 


XII. Vain 


t y9 } 


a XI. 
Vain France, cad Spain’s vindiGive power, 
Exulting wait te aufpicious hour 
To fpread v.ar’s dire alarms ; 
—No more our flect’s triumphant ride} 
This ifle of blifs with all her pride, 
May feel the Bourbon arms. 
XU 
America, with jutt difdain, 
Will break degenerate Britain’s chain, 

And glorioufly afpire ; 

T fee new Lockes and Camdens rife, 
Whilit other Newton’s read the tkies, 
And Miltons wake the lyre. 

XIV. 
Behold her blazing flag unfurl’d, 
‘To awe and rule the weftern world, 

And teach prefumptuous kings, 
Though lull’d by fervile flattery’s dream, 
The people are alone fupreme, 

From whom dominion fprings. 

XV. 
Heaven’s choiceft gifts enrich her plain, 
‘The red’ning orange, {welling grain, 
Her genial funs refine ; 
For her the filken infects toil, 
The olive teems with floods of oil, 
And giows the purple vine, 
ee: SEE. Tea 
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XVI. 


:Her prowefs Albion’s empire fhakes. 
Her cataraéts, her ocean’d lakes, 
Difplay great Nature’s hand 
And Europe fees, with dread rprife, 
thereal tow’ring {pirits rife, 
To rule the wond’rous land. 


XVII. 


Bold emulation ftands confeft ; 

Through the firm chief’s and yeoman’s breaft 
The heroick paffion runs 5 

Imperial fpirits claim their place ! 

No venal honours lift the bafe, . 
‘When Nature ranks her fons, 


XVII. 


Lo, Britain’s ancient genius flies 
Where commerce, arts and {cience rife, 
And wat’s dire horrors ceafe ; 

Exulting millions croud her plains, 
Ffeap’d from Europe’s galling chains, 
‘Vo tiberty and peace.” 


ANLW 


[. & J 


A’ NEW 3GHEME TO RAISE A NEW CORPS, AND 
SUPPLY se ipa OF A ScoTCH MILITIA$ 
ADDRESSED fo LORD BARRINGTON, SECRETARY 
AT WAR. 
BY JHE SAME. 
Arma, virungue cane, VIRGILs ~ 


OF arms and wond’rous tribes I fing ; 

My fcheme fhall through the nation ring, 
Form’d on a'liberal plan ; 

Though ev’ry day the bounty rife °, 

‘The tizndard too—your Lordthip’s fize ! 
You can’t recruit a mans 


Adopt a philofophick hiat, 

‘Though its convey’d in rhime and print 5° 
Nor think my project odd ; 

Or elfe I'll fet you at defiance, 

And. boat my new and grand alliance 
With learned Lord Monsopy’. 


Since you, my Lord, difdain to look 
In any tome, but the red dook, 
By which your genius fteers ! 


* « Though the bounty has been raifed, and the ftandard 
« towered, yet no recruits can be got,” =e Lord Barrington’s 
Speech in the Houfe of Commons. 


E 3 Perhaps 
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Perhaps you'll hear with fome furprize 
How menkies above monkies rife, — 
Like commoners and peers ! 


The Ouran Outangs wife and great, 
(The Bedford party of a ftate,) 
Who faétions form or break ; 
With high-bon’d, eager, hungry features, 
Monsoppo fwears are human creatures, 
—Only they cannot fpeak. * 


Ship Faucet § quick with profperous gales, 
To catch thefe monkey men with tails $5 
Then check depopulation ; 


* & A whole nation, if I may call them fo, haye been found 
«© without the ufe of fpeech. ‘This is the cafe of the Ovran Out- 
« angs that are found in the kingdom of Angola in Africa, and 
“in feveral parts of Afia, They arc exaétiy of the human form, 
« walking ereét, not upon all four; they wfe Micks for weapons 5 
* they live in fociety; they carry off negro gitls, whom they _ 
#€ make flaves ofy and ufe both for work and pleafvre.” 

Origin and Pregrefs of Language. 


§ Col. Faucet was frequently employed to raife recruits in Gere 
many during the American war. 

+ “ For that there are men with tails, is a fa fo wel! atteft- 
ed, that J think it cannot be doubted. One Keoping, a Swede 
4© by birth, faw men with tails, like thofe of cats, and which they 
4 moved in the fame manner, on an ifland in the gulf of Ben- 
4 gal, called Nicobar.” 

Origin and Progrefs of Language, Vol. I. 
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To barren Scotiggwaft them o’er, 
For Donald flie, his native fhore 
- Arebel—te farvation ! || 


Ourans outftrip the bounding hind, 
Neither by coats or fhoes confin’d, 

They {pring o’er flakes and ditches s 
The Treas’ry’s drain’d by Frazier’s corps, ' 
For bonnets blue, and kelts, they roar, 

—You only fave their breeches ! 


The French an Ouran nicely fuff *, 
T’ve feen one ftanding in his buff, 
Who had been gay and frifky + 
He once like you, could flirt a fan, 
And was in truth a pretty man, 
But died by drinking whifkey. 


Then {peak no more, my lord, on trifies, 
ut arm thefe Baboon Clans with rifles, 
At Rebels turn them loofe : 


|) See p. 94, note f. 
®  T qytelf faw at Parie, one of them whofe thin was tuffed 
Standing upon a fhelf in the king’s cabinet. He had exadtly the 
fhape and features of aman. He lived feveral years at Verfailles, 
and died by drinking fpirits. He had as much the underftanding 
of a man as could be expeét:d from his ¢ducation, and performed 
many life offices to the lady with whom he lived, but aever 

» dearnea io fpeak.”* 
Origiv and Progrefs of Language. 

E4 Hipsg 
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Hips, haws, and acorns they will ert,.© 
Or cram their paunches with raw me tt, 
Like Abyfinian Bruce ! 


With envious glance Germain fhall fee 

Thele Tory troops tkip up adree, 
Firing as quick as Pruffians :— 

He'll find the loyal Ourans far 

More dextrous in this Yankey war, 
And feorn the aid of Ruflians, # 


Mac-Homer too, in profe or fong, 
By the State-papers of Buffon, 
To deep refearches led, 
A Gallo-Celtick fcheme may botch § 
To prove the Ouran-race were Scotch, 
Who from the Highlands fled. 


At fuch a pedigree you fneer ; od 
Pert Sawney’s logick makes it clear, 
And Nortu no longer droops : 


® Excellent qualities for the American fervice, as provifions 
are rather farce. 


+f A negotiation was.then carrying on to hire a body of Ruf- 
fians to ferve in Amsrica. 


§ Vide Whitaker’s Remarks, &. &e, 24 
- Indemnity 
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Indemnity he now difdains | ; 
As Scottith did flows in their veins, 
Who'll vote them foreign troops ? 


Herries and Sherri’* fhall coMogue, 

To twift their tongues to twang and brogue,” 
And Monsovp’s hopes furpafs : 

I pledge myfelf that in fix weeks 

An Ouran better Englith fpeaks, 
Than Innes or Dunpas. 


To check religious zeal and quarrels, = 

Let David Hume inculcate morals, 
Dalrymple pen their ftory 

And as-their jabbering fmacks of Erfe, - 

Let them recite Mac-Qssran’s verfe, 
To fire their fouls to glory. 


| The oppofition kindly offered an 22 of Indemnity to Lord * 
North for employing Herlian troops in the Britith dominions; but 
as his lordihip thought our colonies were not comprehend:d within 
the meaning of the prohibition in the AG of Settlement relative 
to fareign trosps, he thanked his opponents for the offer, but dee 





clined accepting it. 


*® Meffieurs Herries and Sheridan, Scotch and Irifh profeffors of 
oratory, who modeftly undertook to teach us the tree enusciation 
and pronunc!ation of the Englith language. 


E-s- Honours, 
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Honours, like fulphur, cure all fiains ; 
Will fine the blood in Ouran’s veins, 
And dignify difgrace: 
Then grant them titles, or a firing, 
They'll not betray a Brunfwick king, 
Though of a Scottifh race, 


Whatever Ouran catches Lez iT. 
Let him be ribbon’d with K, B. 
And clap a blazing ftlaron; 
To thine at court with IRwin’s grace, 
Or grin with fweet Sir Joun’s + grimace, 
A Nova Scotia Baron! 


“t General Charles Lee, 


t Sir fokn Dalrymple, 


A CON- 


€ & ) 


A CONGRATULATORY ODE, ADDRESSED TO 
LORD NORTH. 


BY THE SAME 


Scriberis, Vario fortis, & hoftium 
Vitor, Monti carminis alite, 
Quam rem cumque ferox navibus, aut equis 
Miles, te duce, geffrit. Hor, 
I. 
SAM JOHNSON in the true fublime 
Shall chaunt your Aas another time, 
Your wifdom in taxation ; 
Though Bofton fill, without remorfe, 
Would burn your fhips, and ftarve your horfe, 
She'll kifs your Proclamation. 


Il. 


Our power fupreme fhail Yankies own, 
Since Jacobites before the throne 
Lay down their lives and riches: 
To raife recruits the Highlands join, 
And Birmingham will furnifh coin 
To buy them—velvet breeches. * 


* Strong Addreffes were prefented by the ithabitants of Birey- 
inghas and Manchetler, to urge the centinuance of the Americatt 
Wats 


BG HL My 
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ul. 


My trembling mufe can ne’er afpire 
To tune an ode with Whitehead’s fire, 
Or fing thefe glorious days : 
Befides, your ears, my Lord, are nice, 
They thrink from flattery in a trice, 
And fearce bear modeft praife. 


Iv. 


Eilfe fhould I hail this lucky hour, 
Lo, SayRE committed to the Tower : 
__ Britain thall Parans fing: 
‘A meal-tub plot young Oates fhall prove, 
Since Kate Macaulay bafely strove 
To ravith George our King *! 


Vv. 


Can I defcribe the Atlantick fea, 
Green as a leek with India’s tea, 
Dire caufe of civil rage? 


® Mr, Richardfon, (the witnefs zgainft Sayre, and tuerefore 
the Titus Oates of the Court) will produce undoubted evidence to 
prove this extraordinary fatt.—The Lord Mayor elect, Mr. Saw- 
bridge, encouraged his fiter co this atrocious attempt, unpatalle'= 
ed even in her own hiftory,——-Mr. Wilkes is alfo frongly fof- 


peded. rie 
c 
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The duft and fweat on Putnam’s brow, 
Who in the battle equals Howe, 
But kneels to Madam Gage ? * 


VI. 


Enougtt for me, if I rehearfe 

Some Whiggith maxim in my verfe, 
And prove my patriot zeal: 

Yve no fond with to lofe an ear 

(Or gain a penfion, like Shebbeare,) 
Though the King’s touch might heal. 


OcToBER 27, 1775 


® 'To prevent malignant. conftruétions, the author thinks hime 
felf bound in honour to declare, that by Madam Gage he means 
Mrs, Gage, and not the General. At the fame time he candidly 
owns a compliment was defigned to the gallant old wood-cuttery 
for his fingular politenefs to that lady. 


ODE, 


[ 9° 


ce) D E, 
ADDRESSED TO THE EARL OF DARTMOUTH: 
BY THE 8AME, 


Nondum fuballa firre jugum valet 
Cervice ; nondum munia comparis 
Aquare, nec tauri ruentis 
In venerem tolerare pondus. 


Hon. Ode V, Lib. 
I. 


MY Lord, your filley’s hardly broke, 

She kicks and winces at the yoke, 
Nor will fubmit to draw: 

With too much fpirit for a hack, 

‘Though King, Lords, Commons, gall her back, 
And bridle her with law. 


I. 


By yonth and freedom fir’d fhe roves, 
The boundlefs wood and field fhe loves, 
Nor heeds the herd{man’s whiftle: 
With wanton colts fhe wildy ftrays, 
But drives your braying afs to graze 
On Nova Scotia’s thiftle. 
Til. Don’t 


Cor] 
- Ti. 


Don't rob the orchard, (though you've power,) 
The Bofton apples yet are four, * 
And apt to purge and gripe: 
The loyal Yanktes, for your ufe, 
Would give and grant the genial juice, 
You'd fteal the fruit—unripe. 


Iv. 


The faints, alas! have waxen ftrong; 
In vain your fafts and godly fong, 

To quell the rebel rout ! 
Within his lines fkulks valiant Gage, 
Like Yorick’s ftarling in the cage, 

He cries, ‘* I can’t get out.” 


v. 


Why will the Council always blunder? 
Dull Leadenhall you ftill may plunder, 
You ne’er can want pretenfions ; 
Seapoys and Nabobs can’t refift, 
A vote will pay the Civil Lift, 
And Ireland furnith penfions. 
Vi. 


But fluibborn Yankies Jet alone, 
‘Tney hurl defiance at the throne, 
And all your {chemes unfettle : 


C 92 J 
‘To mark your Acr with more difgrace, 
They fling their tea-pots in your face, 
And {eald you with the kettle. 


CONGRATULATORY ODE, 


ADDRESSED TO LORD GEORGE GERMAIN, ON HIS 
BEING APPOINTED SECRETARY OF STATE, FOR 
THE COLONIES, IN THE ROOM OF LORD DART+« 
MOUTHe 


BY THE SAME,s 


MY Lord, I hail your {potlefs fame 5 - 

A civil poft, and change-of name, - 
Have wath’d away all fin: 

The German flough no more prevails, 

For ferpent-like, you've caft your {cales, 
And fhiue ina new-fkin. 


Degraded from your'martial ftation, 
You fill furprize and pleafe the nation’, 
Your zeal they yet applaud: 

Sentenc’d no more to blaze in arms,’ 
Like an old trull with tarnifh’d charms 
You turn a ufeful bawd. 


Bred 
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Bred in a prieft’s ¢ Socratick fchool, 
Youth’s fervid paffions train’d to cool,. 
_ And virtue’s lore endear ; 
He bade you ne'er fight face to face, 
But mark the foe with more difgrace, 
By charging in the rear. 


GexMain, in combats often try’d, 
Britannia’s troops in triumph guide, 
War’s glorious art improving ! 
Bend rebel Yankies to our will, 
Difplay again a General’s kill, 
And conquer without moving ! 





Your S-——s and C Ss review, 
All honourable men, and true; 
Staunch as intrepid Barré ! 
Your great exploits brifk Ned will boaft, 
Make him official Penny-Poft, 
He'll tattle, fetch and carry. 


Your levee’s grac’d by heroes now ; 
There fturdy Hervey * ftrives to bow, 
Your fplendour Philips fees ; 


+ Archbifhop Stone, 


* The late Licut, General Hervey. 


The 
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The Scotch all puf® you toa man, 
And Colonel Roy prefents a Plan *, 
With under-wood, and trees, 


Throw out a lure for Ferdinand Wt 

Tove him with fupreme command, 
At Bofton fix his ftation ; 

Then Zanga-like (right well I ween) 

You'll gratify revenge and fpleen, 
And end him by ftarvation jy. 


Or claim your rank,—degrade Tom Gage, 
A windmill now can't check your rage, 
Or freeze your generous blood ; 
Lead forth the horfe to Roxburg town, 
And drive full gallop to renown,— 
“Except you meet a wood, 


* Lord George complained that a plan was fent over of the 
battle of Minden, in which the impervious wood that obfrufed 
the march of the cavalry was omitt:d.—The name of the malicie 
‘ous engineer who drew it, was, if I miftake not, Col. Roy. 

Wf Prince Ferdinand of Branfwick, who was at this time talked 
of for the command of our army in America. 

+ Mr. Duxpas, Lord Advocate of Scotliad iavenit & fculpfic 
this harmonious and exprefive word, which {o juflly and cha- 
ratteriftically pourtrays bath the features of his country and 
opuntryinen, 


Con'd 
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Cou’d you keen Junius’ thoughts refine *, 
Whole dangerous thafts, like lightning fhine, 
And pierce whom e’er they hit ? 
We all may think you—juft as ftout, 
Your treachery too we never doubt, 
We only doubt your wit. 


The fmart of Minden’s wound is o'er, 
You've got court-plaifter for that fore, 

And yet, my Lord, I’m thinking, 
Bold Jounsrone |j fome reward may claim, 
His powder fav’d your tainted fame, 

Juft on the point of ftinking. 


* Many of Lord George Germain’s friends ftudioufly hinted, 
that he was the authot of the celebrated Effays publifhed under the 
name of Junrus, 


I] Alludes to the duel betweeu Lord Sackville and Governor 
Johnftone, Dec. 17, 1770 


THE 
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THE RETREAT OF THE TEN THOUSAND? 
A CONSOLATORY OD8, 


ADDRESSED TO LORD G. G. BY THE sAMEs 


Quid bellicofus Cantaber, ct Scythes 
Hirpine Quisti, cogitet, dria 
Divijus objeto, remittas 
Quarere, Hor, 
I. 

CovracE, my lord! though Hows is fled, 
Look not fo pale, nor hung your head, 

Like Nunc’mar at Hindoftan ; 
The Atlantick fea is no bad fereen, 
And that (you know) ftill flows between 

Pall-Mall and rebel Bofton, 


i. 
For want of Rhode-ifle hogs and beeves, 
The troops ftole off, like valiant thieves, 
To look for better quarters ; 
And {pite of what Court-papers tell, 
The Yankies fith in pond and well *, 
For cannon ball and mortars, 


* Lord Mansrretp and Mr. WepDergurkeE both agree 
§n opinion, that the fifhery-bill was only defigned to prevent their 
filling in the open feas; any thing in the prohibitory bill to the 
contrary notwithftanding, 


Vil Our: 
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Pate Il 


Our horfes toe are left behind, 

Starv’d, and unfound in limb and wind, 
Tis no great lofs they’re taken : 

Such fteede at Minden had‘yau got, 

Though Granby fpurr'd, they couldn’t trot, 
This would haye fav’d your bacon, 


Iv. 


Chaunting of pfalms the vietors come, 
Beating Te Deum on the drum, 

And dancing to the fife : 
The Yankey now no more afraid, 
May dundie * with the timid maid. 

Or kifs his faithful wife. 


Vv. 


J hope your army:found fome means 
To fave our fine t theatrick fcenes 
From being maul’d, and pepper’d ; 
Then 

* This word is thus explained by a traveller: At their ufual 
time the old c@uple retire to bed, leaving the young ones to ferle 
matters as they can, who having fat up as long as they think proe 
pery get into bed together alfo, but without pulling off their under 
garment, in order to prevent {candal.—If the parties agree, it is all 
very well; the banos are pablifhei, and they are married without 
delay.” 

Banbury's Travels through N. America. 
G Tie Wald of th: Osks, and the Sicze of Bofien, a farce, (as 


ais 
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Then Nova Scotia, with fome grace, 
May fee Burcoywe refume his place, 
And a& = .* Gentle Shepherd ! 


VI. 


There let the trufty Heffians fteer, 

The riflé-meh will quake through fear, 
And Yaugars fhoot them dead, 
Heifter has finger’d H—rv—y’s t gold; 
But ’till the wind is fair,—he’s told 

To vomit at Spithead, 


Vil. 


Away the dear bought cut-throats go, 
To fight a wind-mill (your’old foe) ; 
Yet hear one ferious truth : 


Mr. Burcoywe (vemed diffutisfied with the real one} both writier 
by the fame author, were frequently reprefented.. This celebrated 
firolling company of Comedians have quitted Bofton, and intend 
exhibiting for the fummer feafon at Hatifax.—According to pri- 
wate letters received by Lord Sanpwicn (of which the Gazette 
takes no notice) the roof of the mecting-houfe (Converted into a 
theatre by exprefs orders of 2 council of war) was deitroved by 
the fhells, and the wardrobe and curtain were confiderably ¢a~ 
maged. 

* Parre and RoGer. 

} General H—av—y prevailed on him to fail, without the fe- 


cond divilion, dy g ving him a dofe of aurum peadi® in hishock. 


We 
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We thall not with much forrew read 
How * Sclatzen-Knotzen, Blatzchun bleed, 
—Ualefs we break a tooth. - 


Vr 


A friend demands the plaintive lay, 

With whom I pafs’d youth’s joyous day, , 
And felt a foldier’s pride ; 

Still in my breat his virtues dwell, 

And down my cheek the fond tear fell, 
When Azzrcromay died, 


Ix. 
Strike now, my Mufe, novenal lyre, 
Jn Conway mark the patriot’s fire, 
(Such whigs are out of date :) 
He loves his country, loves her laws ; 


For her alone his fword he draws; 
The foldier of the fate. 


X. 


Provide, my lord, four-crout and hock, 
Germans will ftand the fiery thock, 
And dare the foe’s approaches ; 


. * The names of officers in the Brunfwick guards, 


And 



















GN 
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“That as nine taylorsmakeaman, 9 
wounded ‘Heffians, | on this plan, ' 
re.equal to ‘one §:dead? 






~ is ‘this name n 
To ‘ deftine rebels to he ee 


Or conqueriat- Quebec? _ 


y Poms 
_ © Thefe lineal defcendants of Hengift have tad fo a large | 
flock of old heck, and refufed (though tranfports are fcarce) to fail 
ewithout their coaches, as they have fome thoughts of fettling in 
_ America. Lord Mansriztp fays, their claims by hereditary 
right are unqueftionable. The argument ftands thus j—England 
being the mother,country, Heffe is the grandmother ; as the Eng- : 
‘lith {I appeal to Mr. MacrxeRson) can only. be contidered alae 
Jonifed Heffians. 


§ “ By the Heffian treaty, three wounded men sil b be a 


ed a one killed, and paid for accordingly.’ 
m See the Parliamentary Regifter. 
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In fpite of every witty boat *, 
Howe fails along a barren coatt, 
He could not fave his xeckf 


XII. 


Thefe glorious triumphs you may tell, 
No doubt they’il have a magick fpell, 
And make ’Squire Boobies willing 
To grant fupplies at every check ; 
Give them the plunder of a wreck jj, 
They'll vote another fhilling. 


xiv. 


Unfit to wicld thé'martiat blade, 
You chofe the ftaté affaffin'’s trade, 


* Tn one of General Howe’s letters, his excellen:y makes a 
ecfperate altempr to be witty ;—bat neck-or-nothing feems to be 
his military maxim for wit as well as war, “ The rebels, (favs 
he) are hors du danger, if their necks are as fafe as mine,” vize 
Bofton Neck.—But as this is Lis firit bon-mot, perhaps he will ime 


prove in the courfe of the campaign. 


\) Mr. Berxe’s humane bull, the purport of which was to levy. 
on the inhabitants of the coaft the value of a thiy wrecked and 


plondered, was thrown out by the covutry gentlemen, (thofe great 
Tupporters of the American war) who were determined to prefsve 


their tenants right to all ceodands, 


Vou. Il. F 
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Your country to undo: : 
As copper, tho’ no warlike mettal, 


Can poifon the dometftick kettle, 
And fo refembles you. 


- OMIAH: AN ODE. 


ADDRESSED TO CHARLOTTE HAYES, 
BY THE SAME. 


O Fenus, regina, Cnidi Paphique, 
Sperne dileclam Cypron, et vocantis 
Thure te multo Glycere decoram 
Yransfer in adem, : 
Hor, Lib. I. Ode 30, 


OF ftatefmens? wiles I fcorn to fing ; 
Who flatter, to betray, the king, 
Can fearce deferve my praife : 
O Venus, thy own bard infpire, 
In pleafing notes to wake the lyre 
For buxom Csuartorte Hayes. 


Nor let Parnaffian maids be coy, 
My firain is chafte, though tun’d to joy ; 
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You oft obey my fammons : 
Though Cuartotre’s damfels yield for hire, 
*Tis through ambition they afpire 

To aét—like Lords and Commons, 


Her fprightly fair ones laugh and fing ; 

Beftow love's fweets, without the fing, 
Since by a lucky ftroke, 

(Arstey will youch it,—if awake,) * 

Sage Hannay, like the Athenian rake, 
Hath Mercuay’s ftatues broke +. 


O Cuarrorre! Vve a plorious theme, 
You may get money by my fcheme, 


* The Lord Chancellor.—He refufed to grant a royal patent te 
Mr, Hannay, for his falutary PReven tative ; wilcly obferving, 
that if an unconjugal intimacy between the fexes were not attend. 
ed with danger, morality and matrimony would rapidly declins. 
w-Mr. Thurlow, the Attorney General, in lis report, cxpreffed 
himfelf with his ufual energy, and gave it as his opinion, that 
Mr. Hannay’s invention was a daran’d geod thing. 


+ The Athenians had ftatues of Mercury at the doors of the'r 
‘houfes, made of ftones of a cubical form, which were mat:lated 
und broken in one night by Alcibiades, and his companions. The 
vefemblanee between him and My, Hannay, and tke reafon why 
ahe refpectable 
points of an arduous and delicate nature. Every reader will form 


ne of the Lord Chancellor is introduced, are 





vty own fudgment on them, 


Fo Ey’ 















a | ee 
__ Ev’n from the Macanontes: aa 
“Gallini’s fops, who trip at balls, - 
Shall breaft the cold air, wrapt in fhawls, 
Aftride their Jittle ponies, * 


Collec your veftals in a throng, 

‘Then in proceffion 
‘To Jemmy 

With fugar’d kiffes glue his lips, x 

And make him fend out patriot P—rrs + 
To waft Om1au home, 






“Sweet Emily, with auburn treffes, 

Will coax him by her foft careffes, 
And Charlotte win n the day + 

Old Jemmy’s goatifh eyes will twinkle 

- Luft play bo-peep from 

|» But firft bribe Madam ‘Raye 





a 

E # The fathionaBle mode of paying vifits, 

. + The prefent Lord. M-16r-ve.—Some years ago he threaten= 

+ ed toiimpcach Lord M-xsr ret p ;—during a fix weeks cruize, he 

by © parefully ftudied: Blackftone’s Commentaries, and Burn’s Juftice 

» of Peace, and undertook to prove in the Houfe of Commons, that 

{ whe chief juftice.was a meer ignoraraus, both in law and naviga- 
tion, Lord M-16 ve has fice loft his patriotifm and popularity 

ee the coal pits of Newerfli¢,—He is at prefentlin the fervice of 

— “Lord S-xpweemy amd expedts foon to be employed in the Dock= >! 

«yards. His daring voyage to the North Pole (late'y — 

© tull-of wouderful difeaveries! | 

















“Whilft he with ST—1—¥ 
* His fplendid arms + and drefs j . 

Then fhews the fteel which bore his weight, 

_ For Poe -R taught him to fkate t, : 


E; oy 


And” B—xs fo play at Chefs. 





Around him hangs’each faithful wie Is 
He flourifftes his fork and knife, ~~ 


"he * The 'prefent Earl of D—y, 


+ Omiah has been prefented. 














t It is faid that Dr. S—i—p—R was ighly offended, as this 
part.of Omiah’s education was not entyufted to him, The Doétor 
Sep a Swede, was “early. initiated in the art of fkating, and 

this flippery pot as his right. I cannot omit mentioning 
an a which evinces Omiah’s affe@tion and gratitude to all 
his preceptors, Commodore P—rri—ser was appointed lieu- 
tenant general of marines, ‘entirely through Omiah’s intéreft with . 
Lord S—now—cws his Lerdihip had fome thoughts of doing _ 
juftice to Lord’ Howe's rank and merit ; but Omiah’s tears ae 
intreaties at laft prevailed } 


ves, | Polygamy is allowed ; me the fentence of the cece 
pure i is final and decifive at Otaheite, 









= = : gu8. 
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~~ And ftrokes his be dogs = «2 ‘ 
Talks of the court, London pride, =e | 
Where ladies fit (but never ftride)~ " 

On monftrous prancing hogs ¢ 

















“Pantheon-dom’d + he rears his hut, - 

In figure like a cocoa nut, 

_ ~ By art his tutors teach him ; iq 

Defcribes our kings of corks §—and thips, ae 

~. But not a word *bout pilf’ring chips, 

Leaft Twitcuze fhould impeach him. 
\ 

















_ _-t “As the whole language of an Otahcitan d 

* thoufaad words, he is extremely at a lofs for terms to exprefs the © 
~ new ideas he has acquired, at 3 feen in this country. 
As thefe fouthern p 
yat, and the hog, he has 4 m 
that of a great’hog that carries peopl 
great hog'that gives milk.” 
















Annual Regifter for 1774+ 





} = Om14n is a great admirer of the Pantheon, and has ofter 
declared his intention of ereéting a fimilar building at Otaheite. 
NB, He itudies architeéture under Sir W. Chambers. 


§ Similar to this, Omran diftinguithed himfelf when he was 
jutroduced to Lord Sandwich. He firft pointed to the butler, and 
faid, “ he-was king of the bottles,” that Capt. Fourneaux ** was 
& king of the thip,” but Lord Sandwich: was king of all the 
-« jhips."——Genuine account of Omran, from the Annual 


Regifler for 1774.” 
of 
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Of wond’rous fights, Omran tells, 
Of affes, apes, and Sadler’s Wells, 
. And of our fmooth Seftinos ; 
How he admir’d a mafquerade, 
Was fometime ’prentice to the trade 
Of operas and feftinos, 


Capricious beauties, fond to change, 

Will cry, ‘* "tis ftrange, ’tis wondrous ftrahge.”™ 
Aud hug their dear Omtan ! 

Of B—pr—p’s dutchefs + then he’ll rave, 

And promife if they’il crofe the, wave, 
A CHoLMOnDELRY, or Goliah ! 


‘But as a bribe ev'n there prevails, 

Cuartorre mutt fend ont ftore of nails § 
To keep recruits in pay: 

’Tis not againft the act to trade 

With Otaheite’s beauteous maid ; ' 

vt fxfleif you will—Sir Grey * ! 





$ Sev members of the Royal Society have perfuaded 
Omiau, that all the ladies in this country have new teeth (like 
her Grace) at the age of feventy—He will not omit this flatter« 
ing argument to induce his fair countrywoman to make a voyage 
to England.—He was alfo told, that the amorous paffions grew 
again w.th their teeth, 

|| See Hawk{worth's voyage. 

* Sir Grey Cooper: The:prohibitory a& to prevent all intere 
courfe with America, which was drawn up by this gentleman, had 
lately paffed, 
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For them might hermits quit the cell, 

‘They'll tempt the hero of Pall-Mall + 
To prefs your foft pavillions !~ 

The Coterie’s experienc’d dame 

Will laugh to find the hold Germarw 
Entrench’d—behind Cotillions ! 


+ My Lord applauds Omran’s fkill, 
Ereéts a kingdom at his will, 

Then gives the king this nice toy ; 
Refigns an Ifle |}, and Bofton town, 
Joins Otaheité to the Crown, ! 

And makes OmiawWecgndy tl: 


TO THE EDITOR. . 
BY THE 8AME, 


THOUGH my friend General Burgoyne and his 
army have laid down their arms, yet they were in- 
vincible whilf they held them in their hands 
This is my confolation—the campaign has not an- 
fwered our expectations—Ego & Rex meus are dif 





+ Lord George Germain, who refided in Pall-Mall. 
{| Sullivan's Iffand ; key of Charles-tows. Gazette. 


ee 
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appointed — One army being prifoners at Bofion, 
and another army, shut up, in Philadelphia, are (it 
muft be owned) rather unlucky accidents—But let 
it be confidered that we have only fixty. thoufand 
men in Ameri¢a, (Gen. Burgoyne and his army in+ 
cluded.) Thirty or forty thoufand more may do 
great things, aud perhaps reduce the rebels to un- | 
conditional fubmiffion in five or fix campaigns. I | 
took up the pen from a generous motive ;—to cele- 
_brate our fuppofed yidtories, to difplay the glory of 
Old England, the extenfion of our commerce, the 
wifdom of out minifters, the magnanimity of our 
monarch, and the happinefs of the people—As it 
is my ardent wifh to raife the fpirits of my del- 
ponding countrymen, I fill think the publication ~ 
of the following chearful Ode (though a little mal- 
a-propos at prefent as to fats) may prove a natioe 
pal benetic. 


Fs opE, 


[ rro J 
o D E, 
WRITTEN IN DECEMBER 1777. 
ON THE SUCCESS OF HI8 MAJESTY’S ARMS. 


Cuftcde rerum Cafare, non furor 
Civilis, aut vis exigit otium ; 
Non iva, qua procudit enfes, 
Et miferas inimicat urbes. 
Hor. L. IV. Ode 15. 


SING Io Paans, through the land, 
No more the yankey cowards ftand 
Who bafely meant to enflave us: 
‘We've flay’d their virgins, babes, and wives, 
With tomahawks and fcalping knives, 
Which Gop and Narure gave us ¢. 





Our bayonets have oped their veins, 
‘The Coneruss quaking in our chains 
Are ‘* deitin’d to the cord || ;” 
Yet fill they talk of rights and laws, 
And fay they fell in freedom’s caufe 
Beneath a tyrant’s fword! 


+ Lord Sufetk’s {pcech, 
“{| Thefe words were afta by General Cage in 3 Proclamation 
publithed at Buslen. 


Bale. 
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Bafe traitors ring from every tongue,. 
The king—the king—can do no wrong 
Thefe knaves talk Common Senfe $.! 
Array’d in terrors let him fhine, 
And imitate the wrath divine ; 
’ Tis in his own defence ! 


‘* Grac’d with the magick power of words 
** $0 known, fo honour’d by the lords,” 
.. Our Tully will harangue ’em : 
Ambitious Twitcher { act Jack Ketch, 
And gratify his loyal letch, 
Both to impeach and: hang ’em. 


Sam Johnfon rob’d in gown and band, 

With that fam’d pamphiet in his hand 
Which charm’d the Britith nation ; 

Will tune his wit to gibe and feoff, 

And roar—(juft as they’re all turn’d off) - 
‘© No tyranny Taxation.” § 


Gallant Germain cries——~** Who's afraid,” 
Then nobly draws his conquering blade, 


} A celebrated American pamyhlet. 
$ The Earl of Sandwich. 


| Atinding to his pamphler, entitled Tyear'an ne Tyrameys 


Tr 6 Vor 
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Yet ftain’d with Minden’s flaughter : 
He {pares no rebel,—live or dead, 
For lo, he {mites off——Cuthing’s head +, 
And flogs his wife and daughter. 


Franklin fhall Sawney’s vengeance feel, 
And die by neither rope or fteel, : 
But take a daring flight; 
To heaven he mounts in chains of wire, 
To perith by his ftolen fire ¢, 
Ty'd to a paper-kite, 


oy 


+ The feveve punithment defigned for this gentleman, and fis 
family, was probably owing to his lordihip’s having difcovercd 
that Mr, Cuthing had conceived an idea of being clefed king by 
the revolted cotonies. Iam indebted to my learned friend, Dr. 
Johnfon, for this anecdote, to which he alludes by faying, If 
«© cheir rights are inherept and underived, they may by their own 
« faffrages encircle by a diadom the brows of Mr. Cuthing.” 

Taxation no Tyranny, p. 214. 

} It is clear beyond a poffibility of doubt, that this arch-pa~ 
trivt, philofopher, modern Prometheus, and rebel, is an old of- 
fender. ‘The folicitorezencral, Mr, Alexander Wedderbuine, was 
therefore highly commendable for callin; 





mathief. He preved 

" the charge (to the entire fatisfaMion of the king and coune:) by 
a quotation. from Zanga. Mr. Wilton, it is to be hoped, will 
drefs up the doftor for bis execution with a few blunted con~ 
ductors, 


Clinten 
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Clinton and Howe will form a noofe f, 
By twifting of their Cordon Rouge ; 

+ There Wafhington may {wing : 
Suffolk fhall whet the fkalping knife, 
And chaunt (till he’s bereft of life) 

The mercy of our king. 


One Arnold too fhall feel our ire 
By horfes torn, let him expire 
Amidft an Indian {creech ! 
Nor by his death let vengeance ceafe, 
The jockey’s ghoft |} can’t reft in peace 
If Burgoyne forge his fpeech t 


Rejoice ye fprites of Heffians flain, 
And hail us o’er th’ Atlantick main 
In thadowy whifkers dreft ; 
On De!’war’s banks, thofe fons of thunder, 
Weep not their fatey—but lofs 8F plunder 
Breaks their Elyfian reft. 


+ This co-operation between the generals, was exprefsly or+ 
dered by the military cabinet, at the inflance of Lord Mansfield. 
—The fecretary for the colonies prevailed on his royal mafter, to 
give Mr. Clinton, a red ribband, to cnable him to perform this 
maneuvre, 


]] Mr, Arnold is faid to have been originally a dealer in horfes, 


Now 
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Now Wed——ne, your aéts befmear™ 
With poifon purchafed from Shebbeare, 
The lawyers foree to eat ’em ; 
And whilft they writhe with deleful face, 
Hillfbro’ may promife royal grace 7 
He knows the way to cheat ’em. 


Lond let the fong of triumph found, 
Americ’s bleeding on the ground, 
Britannia’s hands have torn her ; 
Her children’s heads the’ll fpike on high, 
Soft Burke wil raife the him cry, 
And Chatham be chief mourner. 


Rebellion dies, and war thalf ceafe, 
Great Coefar now prefides in peace, 
O’er arts his genius fuit 
No more fhal} defp’rate Wilkes break loofe, 
To fpoil the royal of goofe 
He plays with Johnny Bute. 


Then Bards will tune fublimer lays 
To fing the bleffings of thefe days ; 


+ His Lordihip’s circular letter to the colonies, quoted and 
commented on by Mr, Buske, with fomach wit, fpirit, and clo 


quence, 


Charles 
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Charles FoR Germain thall kifs ; 
C—ri—le + thall tickle Cibber’s lyre, 
And M—ns--Id, Simeon-like, expire |{] 
“In extafies of blifs. 


Then thall my lofty numbers tell, 

Who taught the royal babes to fpell, 
And fovereign arts purfue ; 

‘To mend a watch, or fet a clock, 

New patterns fhape for Hervey’s frock, 
Or buttons make at Kew, 


+ This young nobleman obtained a promife of being created 
Poet Laureat, on his being difsppointed of the lieutenancy of 
Trcland. 


fi Julian, 


ASUP- 
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A SUPPLEMENTAL ODE, 


OR A HINT TO LORD NORTH, ON THE STATE OP 
THE NATION. 


B¥ THE SAME, 


Que cura Patrum, quave Quiritium 
Plenis bonorum muneribus tuas 

Augufte, virtutes in Aevum 

Per titulos memorefque fa flos 

Aternet ! Hor. L.1V. Ode 14 


THE various triumphs of our king 
- Diftra&t the mufe ;—She pants to fing, 
And wanton in his praife = 
Say, can the Jerseys boatt a co 
Esopus’ towers to Vaughan bow + + 
—Ev’n Burgoyne faw the blaze! 


w *P 


Bind 


* The children im the Jerfeys are certainly reduced to the 
greatefl didrefs fince General Ciiaten carried off themilch cows. 
This will probably induce fach of theic rebellions parents, as are 
not totally devoid of natural aile@ion, to fue for pardon, lay 
down their arms, and take the benefi¢ of his Majeity’s gracious 


proclamation. 
f A large populous and opulent city, firnaced on the Weitern 


fide of the Hudion’s river, about 55 miles South of Albany. 


Te 
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Bind laurels rowhd our Varro’s brows, 
Speed joyful tidings to the Howes, 
. That Gates’s army droops ; 
In vidtory they feel difgrace, 
And fhrink abafh’d, afraid.to face + 
Difarm’d—indignant troops. 


Hunger alone makes Britons yield ; 
With bellies full, they brave the field, 
And {corn capitulation ! 
But Arnold play’d the very thief, t 
Stole off their pudding, bread and beef, 
So took them hy farvation ! 


it wan taken by ftorm the 17th of Oober, and the garrifon (coms 
pofed of ‘all the villains in North America) put tothe fword. The + 
houfes were fet on fire as a fignal to inform Genera! Burgoyne of 
the approach of Mr. Clinton’s ¢o-operating army.—In the mili 
tary ftyle it was faying—-Nous voici ! 

+ Gen, Gates, from an affedted generofity (for the honour of 
foldierthip) to fpare the Britiih troops the mortification of having 
the yankies witnefles of their humiliation, ordered his banditt! 
not to ftir out of their tents, when Lieutenant Gen. Burgoyne gaw. 
the word of command, both in German and Englith, to the whole 
line (according to the terms of the capitulation) to pile their 
arms.. 





But the true reafon of thie boafted magnanimity, was 
becaufe Mr. Gates and his poltroons did not feel themfelves bold 
chough to be fpettators of fo auguft and awful a ceremony. 


Sir 
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Sir William’s conqueits rate a fmile, 
Lo, Rep-Banx yields, andeke Mup Isix, 
Which Heffiang ftoray’d——spell-inell 1 
The ditch was wet,—they had ao-f bladders, 
‘The wall was high,—they had no.ladders, 
So Donop fought and fell! 


We've fcalps to grace the new knights? *, collars, 
Reduc'd in price—to jut three dollars |}, 


} Col. Donop might have been fap; licd with a fufficient num= 
ber of both thefe articles for twenty pounds, which would have 
infured him faccefs ; befides faving the lives of fix hundred gal- 
Jant Heflians, who cof this country.¢ } 
forty pouuds a many before they ciin be tranfported to America ; 
confequently here would have b:ea a actt faving of 23,980), In 
a country where there is no fearcity of wood, the Provoft Mare 
Shall (or military Jack Ketch) whofe daty is to provide ladders, 
can have no eacufe, [Vide Sir William Howe's letter. JawmAs 
few of the foreign troops can fwim, they fhould be always fur~ 

“nithed with bladders ‘when they take the fick. Vide King of 
Pruffia’s regulations, and Marthal Saxe's reveriés. 

* A new order of Knighthood (at the requeft of Lord Suffolk} 
is ca be fpecdily inftituted, and confined to fach of the Scotch no- 
blemen or gentry.as will raife regimeats for the American fervice 
at their own expence, They are to be called Knights of ihe 
Tomahawk, Their collars will be d-corated with {calps, and 
they are to wear fcalping knives whenever they appear at court. 

A French fealp co@ rol. lat war; bat, by General Bure 
Qoyne’s economy, the price was reduced to three dollars.—[Vide 
Gates’s letter-] 

ur 
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Our Indians found. fuch game: 
Will North defert the glorious chace, 
Give up the war, refign his place, 
And end his days with fhame? 


‘To Adams ope St- James’s gates, 

As envoy from the Rifing States ! 
*Twould give our Liege the gripes ; 

Atk valiant Gambier if it’s fit 

That Ocean’s Queen fhould e’er fubmit 
To thirteen rebel ftripes ? 


No,—pour out Britain’s blood and riches, 

Take hungry Donald without breeches, 

» | qfnd coax bold: Kate of Ruffia: 

Ally with negroes, gypfies, Danes, 

Stab with scotch Dirks, and Irish Skanes }, 
And fcurn the king of Pruffia. : 


We'll make the houfe of Bourbon dance ; 
When Yankcy-land is join’d to France, 


+ Six regiments of loyal papitts to be raifed in Ireland, and 
armed with shanes, which, by Spenfer’s defcription, are a fort of 
Hibernian fcalping knife. The Dirk is well known in this cours 
ry fince 1745. + 


Be 
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Be Britain’s thunder hnir}'d : ~ 
In triumph let‘our navy ride,” 
Whilft vaunting Sandwich cries with pride, 
» Old England ’gaitt the world,” 


How are thy fubjects, Albion, bleft ! 
‘The Eaft as happy as the Wett, 
As Pigot’s ghoft will tell us + 
If on one hero’s || acts I dwell, 
With envy every Scot would fwell, 
And Lovat’s clan be jealous. 


What though our debt the greater grows; 
We always may defy our foes, 
E’en when our credit’s fhaking : 
For if the Dutch will lend no more, 
We'll pay Mynheer the heavy icore, 
And clear ourfelves by breaking. 
e 
Why thould we whiggith zealots fear ? 
His Grace of York and cropt Shebbeare, 
Are royal {cribes appointed ; 
Pailive obedience they will preach, 
From all the loyal texts that teach 
To love the lord’s anointed. 


I] Cole Stuart’s generous, manly condud, is fafficiently 
known. 


Moral 
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Moral Gazettes fpread law and truth, 
To check the venom that our youth 
Suck in from Woodfall’s paper : 
Both houfes fhould the king addefs, 
To grant an imprimatur-prefs +; 
‘No Junius then will vapour. - 


Send Saville, Barré, Burke, to jail, 
No Habeas Corpus, and no bail ;— 
Will then old Chatham riot ? 
From dungeons dark the Yankeys turn, 
At Smithfield every rebel bura, 
And give the nation quiet, 


To Cranmer’s ftake be Adams || ty’d, 

Mild Markham preaching by his fide, 
The traitor’s heart will gain ; 

For if he fees the blaze expire, 

Locke’s works { he’ll fling to wake the fire, 
And put him out of pain. 


The 


+ All true friends to liberty call aloud for a licenfing aét, other- 
wife our civil and religious rights mun faffer. The laft aét expired 
is 1694. Vide Blackflone’s Comm, 


{| The notorious Sam, Adams, 


t The good bithop could not do a more effential fervice to his 


gounsty, than by deflroying the heretical, feditious writings of 
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The mitred peers with holy feng, 


{As the proceffion moves along +) 
Kneel 


this author; at the very time he extended his chriflian charity te 
a traitor——On Mr. Locke's deteftable revolution principles, re+ 
bels may be juftified; nay, in many inftances they may deferve 
the higheft applaufe. On his principles (which are now fo univers 
fally held in contempt) it would be no difficult matter to prove that 
king, lords, and commons, and both our armics (I forgot Gen, 
Bargoyne’s capitulation) were in a ftate of aétual rebellion againtt 
America. Vl quote Mr. Locke to thew how he perverts words 
__ by his definitions.wee¢ Thirdly, I anfwer that this dogtrine of 
“© a power in the people of providing for.theic fafeey: » by 2° 
“ new legiflative, when their legiflators have afted contrary to 
their truft, by invading their property, is the beft fence again 
rebellion, and the probabicit means to hinder it :--—For re- 
bellion being an oppofition not to perfons, but authority, which 
is founded only in the conftitution and laws of the government 5 
“© thofe (whoever they be) who by force break through, and by 
# force juftify their violation of them, are truly and properly 
rebels : for when men by entering into fociery and civil guvern= 
ment have excluded force, and introduced laws for the prefer- 
vation of property, peace and unity amongét themfelves, thofe 
who fet up force again in oppofition to the laws, do Rebellarey 
that is, bring back the ftate of war, and are properly rebels.”"—mm 
[Locke on Civil Government]—~I appeal to the candour of the 
public, which of the two, the Congrefs or the Parliament of Great 
Britain, are rebels; admitting (merely for argament’s fake) Mr. 
Locke's principles—Taxation on fuch ples, (I beg Dre 


Jehafon’s pardon even for the fuppofition} might be proved ty~ 
ranny- 


« 


« 


« 


« 


« 
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Kneel to the Faith’s Defender ; 
And pray him to purfue that plan, 
Which made all Scotia, to a man, 
Abjure their own Pretender. 


Tanny.~eeTaking away the American charters, fhutting up their 
ports, deftroying their fitheries, making prizes of their thips 
(very juftly and claffically called by Mr. Dundas Starvation Bills) 
alteting the mode of trial by juries, rejeéting their petitions, and 
fending out flects and armies to reduce them, (though all this wae 
done for their fecurity and happinefs) might, I fay, on Mr. 
Locke's republican principles, bear the fallacious appearance of 
being oppreflive and unconftitutional aéts. 


+ It is fuppofed that the king and the reverend bench will ate 
tendshe execution; of the rebels: an AuTo pw Fx is always a 
Gala Day in Portugal, ‘ 


.- CON. 












— ‘eitura TAM _WINDHAM, ESQ} OF 
FELBRIGG, ‘NORFOLK, 2778+ 


RYT HE ye 


ts 
Mufis amicus, triftitiam & metus seit 
Tradam protervis in mare Creticum — 
Portare wentis. 


: Hor. Lib, I, Ode 26, 
To Windham tune no yenal lyre.) ee 
‘His name fhall ev ray . 
‘And confecrate —, : 
Let freedom’s fons noymore complain, 
Again they’ll hear his manly ftrain, 


And join in heart-felt praife. 






Shall Windham fall, in bloom of youth 

Endued with genius, knowledge, truth, 
Fitted for virtue’s thrine ? 

=O Jebb ! appeafe the fever’s ftrife, 

(Britain owes you her Glofter’s life,) 
Vib fing your kill divine. ? 4 





No more in fettive mirth we ft, pe 
Nor relifh humour, wine, or wit, — on 
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Slow move the languid hours : 
Of thee, my friend, alone we fpeak, 
Whilft Sorrow dews the pallid cheek, 
And on each vifage low’rs, 


For you the timid blufhing maid 
With tendereft wifhes fervent pray’d, 
(Love every accent wings ;) 

But now fhe tunes her grateful voice, 
And makes the vocal lyre rejoice, 
While rapture wakes the ftrings. 


©! born to blefs the common-weal, 
To emulate a Keppel’s zeal, 

In time’s proud annals bright s 
‘When each indignant failor rav’d, 
And Vic rory’s fignals vainly wav’d 

To call the Recreant Knight: ® 


I’ve feen thy Roman fpirit rife, 
Pye mark’d the lightning of thine eycs 
Along the embattled fine: 
Ardent, fair freedom’s fword to wield, 
To lead her offspring to the field, 
And like a Hambden thine 


5 


* Sir Hugh Pomemeet, 


Vou, Il, G 
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Again we'll turn the claffick page, 

Where Greece defies a tyrant’s rage, 
And foarg,above control : 

Then liberty her fons could charm, 

‘Nerve every hardy Chicftain’s arm, 
And fire his generous foul. 


Townfhend *, with quick fenfutions blet, 
Will {natch you to a foldier’s breatt, 
By ancient frfendéhip ty’d ;— 
Aho knew, who lov’d thy noble fire, 
To all his fame fees thee afpire, 
And feels a father’s pride. 


Around you will the patriot band, 
With tranfport throng to prefs your hand, 
And mutual welcomes blend + 
From Burke the tear of joy will ftart, 
Ca’ndifh will cla‘p you to his heart, 
And Saville hail his friend. 


® Lord Vifcount Townfhend. 


[For the Opes to Sir James LowTHER and Gr- 
KERAL ARNOLD, by the fame, vide Vol. IV. pages 
232 and 259+] i 


EPI- 
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EPIGRAM, 
+ ADDRESSED TO THE GENIUS OF SCOTLAND, 


Wenrp Scotia, weep, and thy hard fate deplore, 

Since dire Rebellion quits thy finiling fhore : : 

Around her flandard flubborn Yankies fight, 

And vob North Britons of their ancient right + 

Who in full chorus lift their voice and fing, 

‘* Scotchmen alone fhould fight again their 
King.” 


SCOTCH LOYALTY, ALWAYS THE SAME, 
AN EPIGRAN, 


SCOTCHMEN are virtual rebels their own way, 
They fhun the camp, but in the court betray ; 
Of force and fraud vile Sawney bears the feed, 
The down and prickles of his native weed. 


$y 
G2 AN 
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AN ODEs, 


ADDRESSED TO LORD Geer E Go N, ON 
HIS APFRGACHING DISSOLUTION, 


I. 


My Lord, to celebrate your praife, 
Your perithable fame to raife, 
And brighten S——-’s name: 
My flowing numbers wildly great, 
Shall fpeak your merit—now compleat ! 
Refifting more than fhame. 


I. 


Alas ! how callous to this wound, 

No fpark of honour to be found, 
Within your cankred heart : 

Yet {till to keep your naufeous breath, 

Survive a fentence worfe than death, 
Out-plays a traitor’s part ! 


Ill. 


Yes! Hiftory’s remoteft page, 
To Britons with indignant rage, 


Shall 
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Shall make your fame revive : 
When you diffolve in crumbling dut, 
And moulded clay fhall form your but, 

Then S—1ie’s name fhall live! 


IV. 


Your victories fhall marble grace, 

Your German trophies we fhall trace, 
Difplay’d o’er Minden’s plain + 

While Fame revers’d $, her trumpet founds, 

Reclining honour counts her wounds, 
Departing in difdain, 


v. 


A folid, fenfelefs form ingrate, 

In attitude of fervile ftate, 
Shall your perfections fhow : 

Brik Neo your prowefs fhall relate, 

And Cumpertanp thal! mourn your fate, 
«> THAT MONUMENT OF WOE, 


} The fagacious reader will cafily difcover, that the pofition 
of Fame alludes to Hudibras's defcription of that double-mouthed 
goddefs, 


G3 ON 
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ON SOME LATE PUBLICATIONS. 


CuRs'D be the pen by faction fway’d, 
The tool of blind invective made, 
The foe to virtuous fame, 
That dares amongft the mean and bafe, 
With more than German rancour place 
Much injur’d SackvitLe’s name. 


When half America was loft, 

And timid DaatMou cu left his poft, 
He took the dang’rous lead 5 

To vindicate infulted laws, 

And hazard in his country’s caufe, 
His fortunes and his head. 


With affluence bleft, and bleft with friends, 
Connetted for no telfith ends, 
His happinels was home ; 
He knew the joys of private life, 
He lov’d his children and his wife, 
Nor wift’d abroad to roam. 


Already tofs’d on boift’rous feas, 
His object was domedtic eale ; 


Nat 
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Not all the Tiniles of court, 
Not ail that lavith princes give, 
Or greedy favourites receive, 
Could tempt him out of port. 


But, by the will of adverfe fate, 
When foul rebellion fhook the ftate, 
And poifon’d half the realm ; 
No luke-warm prudence cou’d controul 
The patriot fpirit of bis foul ; 
Re boldly grafp’d the helm. 


He only heard his country’s call, 
Eafe, comfort, quiet, fafety, alt 
That wifdom’s thought to teach, 
Submitted to the vat defire 
To keep the empire ftill entire, 
Or perifh ia the breach, 


THE BIRTH DAY. 
Rounp ——'s chair, in triple rows, 
The Courtiers ftood to gaze, 
And every tongue in flatt’ry dipt, 
Bedaub’d him o’er with praife; 


T pray you friend, fays furly Joun, 
Who ftood behind the chair, 
Do, ope that widow, and let out 
This d—-—d corrupted air, 
G4 A MO- 
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A MONODY IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


URo’D to come down, and prefs’d to flay, 
How fhall I while flow time away? ~ 

From l’Ennui how defend me ? 
Oh! Townsuenn, could my hand like thine, 
Command the comic pencil’s line, 

Yon groups would well befriend mes 


‘That gift denied, perhaps the mufe 
Her pleafing aid may not refufe, 

Bat tuneful notes infpire ; f 
And now the mourns o’er Hans’ay’s duff, 
May thefe revering fingers truft, 

To touch his broken lyre. 


Then ftrike the chord, for Sawbridge fpeaks, 
And, reafon’s foe, crude motion makes 
From mental indigeftion ; 
Yet here the babbler’s craft is fhown, 
Who ’{eapes by rifling ere ’tis known, 
The damning roar for queftion. 


T——y, ftern fcowling, cannot bear 
That worthlets heads fhould honours wear, 


But 
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But under Toot would trample ¢ 
And who his patriot word will doubt, 
That recolleéts he turn’d one out 

A fit and great example. 


What though away thy audience run, 
Apare proceed, that boar begun, 
Medufa could not ftill ’em 5 
For when you're up, # guts complain, 
The long hour comes to eafe their pain, 
To empty or to fill ’em. os 


Ah Cuartes! would fome blett power divide, 

Thyfelf from thee, that hand might guide 
The helm and rule the nation ; 

But now thy whole’s fo ill combin’d, 

We praife the tongue, and give the mind 
Our fcorn and execration. 


When Burxe his thunder hurl’d around, 
The trembling ftring refus’d to found, 
‘Th’ admiring nine carefs’d him: 
“nd whilft he heaven and earth defy’d, 
Smil’d on the mighty madman’s pride, 
Convine’d the God poffeft him. 


Like as the kind attendant fhower, 


Ordain’d to check the lightning’s power, 
G5 Secures 
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Secures the world from burning: 
So Duynine, that difgufting form, 
And voice, is fent to flay the ftorm 
Of dang’rous parts and learning. 


' Wit, malice, cunning, knowledge, fenfe, 
‘Together braze with impudence 

From fam’d Hibernian quarry ; 
Sharp fet this weapon will be-fit 
‘To arm a SHELBURNE, ftaba Pirr, 

In fhert—wiil be a Barre’. 


Peace to the reft; for faGtion now 

To fhield her fons, with poppied brow, 
Bids Hartley ftand before me3 

Goddefs the potent charm I own, 

Sleep lulls the houfe, the mufe is flown, 
And dullnefs creeps all o’er me. 


w FROM 


( 135 7 


FROM ST. STEPHEN'S CHAPEL, NOY. 21, 


A N o D &£E, 
ADDRESSED TO THE AUTHOR OF THE MONODY, 


O Baro! whene’er you rhime again, 
Tn blacker tints pray dip your pen, 
‘The mufe’s aid implore ; 
Perchance a tragic mufe may toop 
To fing of that heroic groupe, 
On vother fide the floar. 


, And yet—to raife their laurels higher, 
Afks not the chord of your dull lyre, 
Touch’d by the quill of goofe ; 
But fuch a cord as oft you fee 
On Hounflow’s plain fwung o’er a tree, 
And ending in a noofe. 


Tho’ uone (like Twircuer) filch a purfe, a 
With pirates or with thieves converfe, ; 
Nor cut:a fingle throat ; 
To rob three millions at a time, 
Or butcher thoufands is no crime ; 
Hence are our fleets afloat. 


G6é With 
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With ev'ry brute of Noah’s ark, : 
Legions of human brutes embark, 
Vot’ries to fword and fire: 
May half, like S—cxv—-Lxk, prove alert, 
Like Co—nw-—~.u t’other half defert ! 
From confcience--not for hire, 


Young bees forfake their native hive, 

By trayel—and by toils they thrive, 
‘With eafe and plenty dwell; 

Say, when the parent-fwarm hath flown, 

Tho’ rich in honey of their own, 
To*plunder ev'ry cell ? 


That this be juft—hear yon Sc——h gang 5 
Here Gisay’s * and Dunp—s’s + twang, 

The genius of ftarvation ! 
“| The faulchion’s edge—the cannon’s thunder, 
Shall make America knock-under, 

Or ruin either nation.” 


Sawney 1 bring up your corps of blacks, 
Set oliv’d Indians on their backs, 

The Rufs beat out their brains! 
The Switzer too flall leave his Alps, 
With Briton’s deal for Britith fcalps, 

The only trade remains ! 


* Sir Girs— Err—t, t Jud. Adv, of Scom—d. 


p Atix——-s Wepperzmnn, 
ELLs, 
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Ert—s * come next—thou boar of boars, 
The oldeft boar within thefe doors ; 
* Yet In—s +, ’tis agreed, 
The boar fam’d Meleager flew, 
Was a poor haymlefs boar to you, 
Of Caledonia’s breed. 


Tuurt— § approach with rugged Diex f, 
Both fly and faucy as Old Nick, 

Avow your Bedford-creed : 
So void of fenfe—fo damn’d audacious, 
Hotter than that of Athanafius : 

A direful one indeed ! 


Next for a Nap—behind the clock, 
While Srant—y and the Sur—y Cock jj! 
Upon their legs appear, 
Then paufe awhile, my dear Sir Grey **, 
And ere you make me run away, 
This for your Mafter’s ear: 


© Boreas ¢}+, whofe bloated bluft’ring jowl, 
‘+ Can urge the ftorm, or can controul, 
“* Keep not fo bold a fail! 
¢¢ There’s fearce a man will ftand the deck ; 
** The veffel lies a perfect wreck ; 
st She'll founder in the gale !”” 
* ® Right Hon, W-er— Ext--s. + Late member for Ie—mer. 
§ Attor— Gen—l. $ Ricu--p Rro y, Pay~r Gen. || Col. 
Oxst—, ## Sir Gre Coomn, Lord Ne-n’sSec. $+ L, N—h. 





£38 J. 


THE FOLLOWING VERSES WERE INTENDED TO: 
HAVE BEEN SPOKEN AT THE MISCHIANZA, PHI-= 
LADELPHIA, ADDRESSED TO GENERAL HOWE ON 
HIS LEAVING THE ARMY; BUT THE GENERAL 
WOULD NOT PERMIT THEM TO. BE SPOKEN, 


Down from the tarry thretheld of Jove’s court 

A meffenger I come, to grace your fport, 

And at your feet th’ immortal wreath I lay, 

From chiefs of old renown, who bid me fay, 

Like you, they once afpir’d to pleafe the fair 

With all the fportive images of war, 

Round Arthur’s board, when chivalry was young 

In juits and tilts their manly nerves they ftrung, 

Scorning to watle the intervals of peace 

In fordid riot, or inglorious eafe : 

Martial and bold their exercifes were; 

Though Gothic, grand; tho’ feftive, yet fevere; 

Defign’d to fire the breaft to deeds of worth, 

And call the impatient foul of glory forth, 

Thus train’d to virtue, when the trumpets found, 

And red crofs, ftreaming, led to holy ground, 

Or violated rights, and Freedom’s call, 

Bade them chatftife the perfidy of Gaul,. 

Each lover, mindful of his plighted vow, 

A hero rofe, inflam’d with patriot glow ; 

The caufe of beauty his peculiar care, 

His motto fill, “ The brave deferve the fair.” 
AIR, 
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AIR, IN ARTAXERXES, 


*¢ The foldier, tir’d of war’s alarms, 
Exults to feaft on beauty’s charms, 
And drops the fpear and fhield: A 
But if the brazen trumpet found, 
He burns with conqueft to be crown’d, 
And dares again the field.” 


Oh ! be the example copied in each heart, 

Let modern Britons aét the ancient part, 

And you, great Sir, thefe parting rites receive, 

Which, bath’d in tears, your hardy veterans give ; 

Veterans approv d, who never knew to yield, 

When Howe and Glory led them to the field, 

To other fcenes your country’s facred caufe 

Now cails you hence, the champion of her laws, 

Your veterans, to your brave fucceffor true, 

By hooourigg him, will feek to honour you, 

And ye, bright nymphs, who grace this hallow’d 
ground, 

In all the blooming pride of beauty crown’d, 

Sull ftrive to footh the hero’s generous toils 

With what he deems his beft reward, your {mites. 


EPI 
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EPIGRAM. 


Lorp Bure, bis ambition and wifdom, to thew, , 
Refign’d the green ribbon, and put on the blue. 
To two ftrings already, the Peer’s been preferr’d,— 
Odd numbers are lucky—pray give him a third, 


EPIGRA ™M, 


@N DOCTOR FRANKLIN'S POINTED ELECTRICAL 
CONDUCTORS ZEING TAKEN DOWN AT BUCKe | 
INGHAM HOUSE, AND MR, WILSON’s “SLUNT 
CONDUCTORS ERECTED IN THEIR STEAD. 


OUR public buildings to defend 
From the keen lightning’s brunt, 

Some pointed rods would recommend, 
Others prefer the BLUNT. oe 


Let me too, ’midtt this learned throng, 
Shew how to fave our ftructures ; 
Alas! we’ve tricd the blunt too long, 
We now. want sHARP CONDUCTORSs 
FR. S. 
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oO D E, 


FOR HIS MAJESTY’S BIRTH=DAY 3 


WRITTEN BY WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, ESQ3 POET . 
LAUREAT, AND PERFORMED AT ST. JAMES’S ON 
THE FOURTH OF JUN#, 1776, BY HI6 MA 
JESTY’S BAND OF MUSICIANS, 


YE weftern gales, whofe genial breath 
Unbinds the glebe, till all beneath 
One verdant livery wears : 
You foothe the fultry heats of noon, 
Add foftnefs to the fetting fun, 
And dry the morning’s tears. 


This is your feafon, lovely gales, 
Thro’ Aither now your power prevails 5 
And our dilated breafts fhall own 

The joys which flow from you alone. 


Why, therefore, in yon dubious fky, 

With out-fpread wing, and eager cye 
On diitant fcenes intent, 

“ Sits Expectation in the air.”——= 

Why do alternate hope and fear 
Sufpend fome great event ? 


Can Britain fail the thought were vain ; 
The powerful emprefs of the main 
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But ftrives to fmooth th’ unruly flood, 
And dreads a conquett ftain’d with blocd, 


While yet, ye winds, your breezy balm 
Thro’ nature fpreads a general calm, 
While yet a paafe fell Diicord knows ; 
Catch the foft moment cf repofe, 
Your genuine powers exert; 
To pity melt th’ obdurate mind, 
Teach every bofom to be kind, 
And humanize the heart! 


Propitious gales, O wing your way ! : 
Aad whilft we hail that righgful fway aes 
Whence temper’d Freedom fprings 5 
The blifs we feel to future times 
Extend, and from your native climes 
Bring peace upon your wings lee 


A BAL 
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A BALLAD, 


WRITTEN, OR RATHER SPOKEN, BY A GENTLE~ 
MAN, AT COMING INTO A COFFEE-HOUSE, FROM 
THE ABOVE MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENTs 


SAY no more of the breezes—fome wine and toe 
bacco, 

A plague on his weft, ’tis an arrant + firocco s 

As I live the damn’d poet has brought ’em together, 

To warble of winds, and to’fing of the weather. 


Then he talk’d, filly fellow, of tumult and war, 
And he fet Expectation aloft in the air, 
Like a witch on her broom looking out of the north, 
To fee if the ftorm fhe had rais’d was gone forth. 


Time was, that a laureat fweetly would fing 
Of the virtue, or valour, or wit of the king. 
That time is no more, and we now cannot hear, 
Any praife of our monarch once in a year. 


$ A peflilential fouth-weft wind. 
“ A fouth-weft blow on ye 
And blifler you all o'er” 
Caliban. Tempe, AG IV. 


But 
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But has he forgot it, or has he not known, 
What his queen to the world of her bounty hath 
fhown ? : 
And how the great folk went to fee it, and kifs it ? 
What an op’ning thcre was, zounds how could he 
mifs it! 


Here’s his Majefty’s health; if his courfe he can 
keep, he’ll 
Be father, as well as be king of his people : 
For he fhall beget him a nation of princes, 
When this hall be lain, to fubdue his provincets® 


Here’s health to the king; to his queen more of 
her dues ; 
Fo his poet more wit to difplay*his bet virtues 
To his council more wifdom (may Heaven foon 
fend it) 
And freedom to thofe who have hearts to defend its 


fo) D E, 


WRITTEN AT HOLLAND HOUSE, SEPTEMBER, 1750 


OFT to thefe walls the pilgrim grey, 
With labour’d travel worn ; 
Has haften’d at the parting day, 
And fhelter’d till the morn. 
Tie 
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‘The poor way farer, diftant bound, 
Pacing the frequent-haunted ground, 

His feeble limbs lefs toil’d wou’d find ; 
Refrefh’d, he'd flumber thro’ the night, 
With pray'rs, depart at early light, 

Yet—leave his foul behind. 


No longer echoes round the hall 
The ftrange romantic tale 

Nor mirth provokes, nor tripping ball, 
The laugh o'er nut-brown ale. 


Hope droops! whiltt o'er each gothic room, 
Pale melancholy fpreads a gloom, 
And pity mourns the ruin’d feat ; . / 
‘Old hofpitality is fled, 
And northern Famree in his ftead, 
Here, fixes her retreat. 


Back fly refleCtion——truth fevere ! 
Let fancy for a while, 

To + Pemsroxe lend a fcornful fneer, 
To + Winninerton a fmile. 


4 The butts of Lord Pembroke and Mr. Winnington, the mie 
ier, inthe patlowr; remarkable for fuch countenances, 
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Behold! the marble * bufts turn pale, 
At red@’ning + Lznox's fad wail ! 

The { Faun no more his pipe fhall play ; 
And fee! the |} Eacue’s anger’d eye, 
Reproach the hungry pafling by, 

That robb’d him of his prey! 


Soft fheds the moon her tranquil beam, 
* Where ftill the Rrcumonnes live, 

Converfing lo! the Dicnys feem, 
‘The fons of honour grieve !— 


Sure, founds of fad lament arife ! 
Peace !—~’twas alone my echoed fighs. 

What deep diftrefs + that afpect wears ! 
That eye which once outfhone the day 
With frowns like mine, bright form array ! 

Mine,—will 1 hide in tears. 


@ The white bufts in the hall, 

t A butt of onc of the dukes of Richmond of a ruddy com 
plexion, 

tA figure of a piving Faun t his inftroment is broke. 

|| The bird held by a Ganymede to the Eagle, was defteoyed 
by the fervants of the prefent tenant : this figure is companion to 
the Faun, and lands in the hall. 

* The paintieg gallery, adorned with the portraits of the fami 
lies of rhe Lenox’s. Digh 

4 ‘The mother of the prefent Duke of Richmond, portrayed 





sy and Fox's, 








in widow's wecds. 


THE 
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THE’ STATESMAN. 


AN IRREGULAR ODE. 


Bul loves arbitrary rule, 
A rule which plays the devil s 
Norra, tho’ his firft and fav'rite tool’s 
A fecondary evil. 


GERMAIN t’ atone for former crimes, 
Roars out for blood and flaughter ; 
And whilft on thefe he rings the chimes, 

Ne’r thinks of an hereafter, 


Riesy and Weymourg, with French claret, 
Join in the chorus, ‘4 Let us war it, 

‘© Tho’ Britain be undone !”” 
Whilft Jemuy Twitcuer crics huzza! 
Then fings a catch, or mumbles W—y¥, 

Or maudlin beats his drum. 


JankINSON creeps a go-between, 
A fhifter of each cab‘net fcene, 
A puppet mov'd by wire ; 
A running footman to the thane, 
To do all jobbs—or foul, or clean— 
An ev’ry thing for hire. 


Fain would 1 Surrorx’s name rehiearfe, 
SurFroLk once jung io patriot vere, 
Bot 


£ 148 ] 

But here my mufe muftend;, « 
for Dectus like, thofe paltry viws, 
Which kings to fpecious patriots ufe, 

Bid him call Be his friend. 


In law, one Jerrertes rules alone, 

For B 4 on his woolpack throne, 
1s mockery and pretence ; , 

Jerrerres, who gives his fenfe for law, 

Then whip—behalds he finds a flaw, 
And gives his law for fenfe. 





To thefe are join’d fome leffer hacks, 

A kind of chorus to the packs, 
Whofe bus’nefs ’tis to rattle ; 

Day puffers at Greot Britain’s fale, 

Who now will praiie, or now will rail, 
Or at the levee prattle. 


Protect us mighty Providence { 

What would thefe madmen have? 
Firft they would rob us of our pence, 
Deceive us without common fenfe, 

And without power enflave, 


Shall free-born men, in humble awe,” — 
Submit then to this fhame? 7 
Who from confent and cuftom draw, o° 

The fame right to be rul’d by-law, 


S278 cah. binge nretend ta rein. 
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JUPITER AND MERCURY, 
A FABLE, 


WRITTEN SOME TIME SINCE BY DAVID GARRICK, 
ESQ 


FER, Hermes, fays Jove, who with nectar was 
mellow, 

Go fetch me fome clay—I wiltmake an odd fel- 
low : 

Right and wrong fhall be jumbled,—much gold, and 
fome drofs : , 

Without caufe be he pteas’d, without caufe be he 
crofs ; et 

Be fure as I work, to throw in ce... cadidtions, 

A great love of truth; yet a mind turn’d to fics 


tions : 

Now mix thefe ingredients, which warm’d in the 
baking, . 

Tuin to Learning, and Gaming, Religion, and 
Raking, 


With the love of a wench, Ict his writings be chafte; 
Tip his tongue with itrange matter, his pen with 
fine tafte ;— 
Phat the Rake and the Poet o’er all may prevail, 
set fire to the head, and fet fire to the tail; 
Vor. Tie H For 
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For the joy of each fex on the world Vl beftow it: 

This Scholar, Rake, Chriitian, Dupe, Gameiter, 
and Poet, 

Thro’ a mixture fo odd, he fhall merit great fame, 

And among brother mortals—be Gotpsmitu his 
name ! 

When on earth this {trange meteor no more fhall 
appear, 

You Hermes fhall fetch him,—to make us {port here! 


6 
oft 


%& P I G R A ™M 


BY THE SAME. 


Says epicure Quin! fhould the D~! in H—H, 
In fifhing for men take delight, 

His hook bait with ven’fon, I love it fo well, 
By G--d, Iam fure I fhould bite! 


QUIN'’s SOLILOQUY, 


ON SEXING DUKE HUMPHRY AT ST, ALBAN’s, 
BY THE SAME.” 
A Plague on Egypt’s arts, I fay! 


Embalm the dead! on fenfelefs clay 
Rich 
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Rich wines-and {pices watte ! 
Take flurgeon, or like brawn, thal! I 
Bound in a precious pickle, lie, 
Which I can never taite ? 


Let me embalm this fleth of mine 
With turtle-fat, and Bourdeaux wine, 
And fpoil th’ Egyptian trade! 
Than Humphry’s duke more happy I~ 
Embalm’d alive, old Quin fhall die 
A mummy ready made, 


EPITAPH ON MR, QUIN, 


BY THE SAME, 


Tuatr tongue, which fet the table on a roar, 

And charm’d the public car, is heard no more ! 

Clos’d are thofe eyes, the harbingers of wit, 

Which fpoke, before the tongue, what Shakefpe ire 
Write 

Cold are thofe hands, which, living, were ftre:cl’d 
forth, ; 

At Friendfhip’s call, to fuccour modeft worth, 

Here lies James Quin! deign, reader, to be taught, 

“Whate’er thy flrength of body, force of thought, 

ui Nature’s happieft mould however cait) 

‘Ye this complexion thou mut come at lat 


Tr. 
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M@XTEMPORE, ON HEARING A CERTAIN IMPER®* 
TINENT ADDRESS IN THE NEWS-PAPERS. 


BY GARRICK, THOMSON, &e. 


"THOU edffence of dock, of valerian and fage, 

At once the difgrace and the peft of this age, 

The worft that we wifh thee for all thy damn’d 
crimes, 

Is to take thy own phyfic and read thy own rhimes. 


ANSWER TO THE JUNTO,. 


"THEIR with muk be in form revers’d, 
To fuit the doctor’s crimes ; 

For, if he takes his phyfic firtt, 
He'll never read his rhimes. 


DR. HILL'S REPLY TO THE JUNTO’S EPIGRAMs 


Ye defperate junto, ye great, or ye fall, 

Who combat dukes, doctors, the devil and all! 

Whether gentlemen, feribblers, or poets in jail, 

Your impertinent curfes fhall never prevail : 

Vil take neither fage, dock, nor balfam of honeys 

De you take the phytic, and Vil take the money. 
ANTI-JENTC. 

Sie | a 
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EP I GRA M, 
BY DAVID GARRICK, ESQ. 


WRITTEN SOON AFTER DR, HILL'S FARCE CALLED 
THE ROUTE, WAS ACTED. 


For phyfic and farces, 
His equal there fearce is; 
His farces are phyfic, 
His phyfic a farce is, 


TO DRe HILL, UPON HI$ PETITION OF THE LET 
TER I ro MR, GARRICK, 


BY THE SAME. 


Tr ‘tis true, as you fay, that I’ve injured a letter, 
Til change my note foon, and I hope for the better# 
May the right ufe of letters, as well as of men, 
Hereafter be fix’d by the tongue and the pen; 

Moft devoutly I with that they both have their due, 
And that J may be never miftaken for U, 


BY THE SAME, 


YE heanx efprits, fay, what is Graci? 

Dweils it in motion, fhape, or face? . 

Or is it all the three combin’d, 

Guided and foften’d by the mind ? 

Where it is not, all eyes may fee ; 

But where it is, ——all hearts agrees 

Tis therc, when eafy in its ftate 

The mind is elegantly greats 

Where looks give fpeech to ex’ry feature, 

"rhe {weetett eloquence of nature 5 

A harmony of thought and motion, 

"So which at once we pay devotion, 

But where to find this nonpareil ! 

“Where does this female wonder dwell, 

Who can at will cur hearts command? 

—Behold in publicCumsernann! 


gs 


TO MR. DERRICK, 


. 


UPON HIS RECALLING HIS ORDERS AGAINST 
DANCING MINUETS IN SACKS 


BY THE SAMEse 


Lycurcus of Bath, 
Be not given to wrath, 
Thy rigours the fair fhould not feel: 
Still fix them your debtors, 
Make laws like your betters, 
And as fait as you make them—repeal. 


sO N N E TY. 


BY THE SAMEs 
y * 


MUST |, Clorinda, ever court? 

Why all thefe pains your flame to {mother ? 
Or is it that Pm made your {port 

To recommend you to another. 


Whate’e: the caufe, of this be fure, 

Love's keeneft fhaft has touch’d my heart ; 
Nor will the wound admit of cure, 

Until we're either friends or—part. 


H¢ wren 
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UPON MR. MASON’S TAKING ORDERS; 


BY THE SAME, 


To Holderneffe, the mutes three, 

Ob Painting, Mufic, Poetry, 

‘To him, their long-lov’d patron, friend, 

In grievous pet this letter fend —— 
Give ear, my Lord, while we complain, 
Our fex to you ne’er figh’d in vain, 
’Tis faid—A youth by you befriended, 
Whom to your {miles we recommended ; 
Seduc’d by you, abjures our charms, 
And flies for ever from our arms! 
Could D’Arcy, whom we lov’d, carefs’d, 
In whofe protection we were blefs’d, 
Could he, to whom our Sire imparts 
‘That fecret rare to tafte our arts, 
Could he, ungrateful, and unkind! 
From us eftrange our Mafon’s mind ? 
Cculd he, who ferves and loves the nation, 
So little weigh its reputation, 
As in this fearcity of merit, 
To damp with grace poetic fpirit ? 
But be aflur’d your fcheme is vain— 
He muft, he fhall be ours again: 
Nor crape nor Jawa fhall quench his fires, 
We'll fill his breaft with new defires ; 
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Tn vain you plead his ordination, 

His caffock, gown, and grave vocation, 
* Whate’er he now has fworn, he fwore, 

With ftronger zeal to us before : 

He pafe’d our forms of confecration, 

His lips receiv’d our infpiration ; 

To him were ali our rites reveal’d, 

From him no myft’r¥ was conceal’d-—— 

Each kindred pow’r obey’d our call, 

And grac’d the folemn feftival! 

The Loves forfook their Cyprian bow’rs, 

And round his temples wreath'd their flow'rs + 

The Graces danc’d their myttic maze, 

Our Father fruck him with his rays ; 

And all our Sifters one by one, 

Gave him full draughts of Helicon! 

Thus bound our fervant at the fhrine, 

Ordain’d he was, and. made divine, 


ON THE ACADEMY 
FOR TEACHING GROWN PEOPLE TO DANCE, 


BY TRE SAME. 


MArsEILugs no more fhall hoa his art, 
Which form'd the youth of France; 
For you inftru&, great Duke and Hart, 
Grown Gentlemen, to dance, 
Hs He 
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He only bends the pliant twig; 
You ftrike a bolder ftroke ; 
You foften rocks, make mountains jig, 
And bend the knotted ondke: 


ON JOHNSON’s DICTIONARY, 
F, BY THE SAME. 


TALK of war with a Briton, he'll boldly ad- 
vance, 

That one Englifh foldier will beat ten of France ; 

Would we alter the boaft from tiie, fword to the 
peo, 

Our odds are flill greater, fill greater our men: 

Ja the deep mines of icitnce tho’ Frenchmen may 
toil, 

Can their ftrength be compar'd to Locke, Newton, 
and Boyle ? 

Let them rally their heroes, fend forth all their 

: pow’rs, 

Their verfe-men, and profe-men ; then match them 
with ours ! 

Yirt Shakefpeare and Mitton, like gods in the 
fight, 

Have put their whole drama and epic to flight: 

ee In 
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In fatires, epiftles, and odes would they copey 
Their numbers retreat before Dryden and Pope ; 
And Johnfon well arm’d, like a hero of yore, 
Has beat ferty.f French, and will beat forty more. 


A RIODODUL&E 


BY THE SAME, 


Kitty, a fair, bit frozen maid, 
Kindled a flame I ftill deplore ; 

The hood-wink’d boy I call’d in aid, 

Much of his near approach afraid, 
So fatal to my fuit before. 


At length, propitious to my pray’r, 
The little urchin came ; 

At once he fought the mid-way air, 

And foon he clear’d, with dextrous care, 
The bitter relicks of my flame, 


To Kitty, Fanny now fucceeds, 
She kindles flow, but lafting fires ; 
With care my appetite the feeds ; 
Each day fome willing victim bleeds, 
To fatisfy my ftrange defires. 





Bose nT A ae 
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Say, by what title +, or what name, 
Mutt I this youth addrefs ¢ 

Cupid and he are not the fame, 

Tho’ both can raife, or quench a flame™ 
Til kifs you, if you guefs. 


SIR WILLIAM YOUNG TO HIS LADY, 
ON HAVING AN EYE BEAT OUT. 


How vain are all the joys of man, 
By nature born to certain forrow 5, 3 
Since none, not e’en the wifeft can 
Infure the pleafures of to-morrow ! 


Thefe eyes, fo tate my envy’d boait, 
By Celia priz’d above all other ; 

, * 

See one, alas! for éver loft, 
Its fellow weeping for its brother. 


Yet dill Pm bieit while one remains, — 
"For viewing lovely Celia’s beauty ; 
Her looks ftill eafe acuteft pains, 
With tendereft love and cheerful duty. 


Had I for her in battle ftrove, 

The fatal blow I’d borne with pleafu:e; 
And ftill to prove my conftant love, 

With joy I'd lofe my fingle treafure. 


+ The chin: ey-(weepers 


Een 
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E’en then the beauties of her mind 

Would amply blefs her faithful lover ; 
He mutt be deaf as well aa blind, 

Who can’t my Celia’s charms difcover. 


E’en then I'd find one folid blifs, 
Which Heav’n alone to me difpentes s 
Tho’ deaf and blind, her balmy kifs 
Would ravifh the remaining fenfes. 


MR. GARRICK, 


INVITED AND STRONGLY PRESSED TO PASSA WELK 
“EN FAMILLE” AT WARWICK CASTLE, AR- 
RIVES, 1S SHEWN THE CURIOSITIES LIKE A 
COMMON TR AVELLER, TREATED WITH CHOCO- 
LATE, AND DISMISSED DIRECTLY, UPON WHI€H 
HE WROTE THE FOLLOWING VERSES. 


SoME ftrollers + invited by Warwick’s kind earl, 
To his caftle magnificent came ; 

Prepar’d to refpect both the owner and feat, 
And to flew them due honour and fame, 

His chambers, his kitchen, his cellars, they prais’d, 
But, alas! they foon found to their coft, 

That if they expeéed to feaft at his houfe, 
They reckon’d without their great hott. 


$ One or two perfons were with Mr, Garrick, 
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He fhew’d them Guy’s pet, but he gave them no 
foup, 
No meat would his lordthip allow, ° 
Unlefs they had gnaw’d the-blutleyhone of the boar, 
Or the rib of the famous dun cow. 
‘© But fince you're my friends (fays this comptaifant 
peer) 
“ T]l give you a new printed book, 
‘6 Which may to your taftes fome amufement afford, 
‘¢ ’Tis the hiftry of Greville and Brooke.” 
Since your Jordfhip’s fo civil, well-bred, and polite, 
Pray pardon one curfe from a finner 5 
For our breakfat we thank you, our very good lord,, 
But a plague on your family dinner. 


AN INSCRIPTION FOR THE CASTLE GATEWAY. 


Waen Neville, the ftont Earl of Warwick, livd 
here, 
Fat oxen for breakfaft were flain ; 
And his friends were all welcome to fport and good 
cheer, 
And invited again and again ;—~ 
His neryes are fo weak, and his fpirits fo low, 
‘his earl, with no oxen docs feed ’em; 
And all of the former great doings we know, 
He gives us a book—and we read “em. 
1768, D.G. 
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NATURE AND GARRICK, 


AS Nature and Garrick were talking one day, 
It chanc’d they had words and fell out; 

Dame Reafon wou'd fain have prevented a fray, 
But could not, they both were fo flout. 

Says Garrick, I honour you, madam, ’tis true; 
And with pride to-your laws J fubmit: 

But Shakefpeare paints ftronger and better than 

you, 

All critics of tafte will admit. 

How! Shakefpeare paint ftronger and better than 

me! 

Cries Nature, quite touch‘d to the foul ; 

Not a word in his volumes Tever could fee, 
Bat what from my records he ftole. 

And thou, wicked thief—nay, the flory I'll tell— 
Whenever I paint or I draw, 

My pencils you filch, and my colcurs you fteal ; 
For which thou fhalt fuffer the law. 

And when on the ftage in full luftre you thine, 
To me all the praife fhall be giv’n : 

The toi! fhall be your's, and the honour be mine; 
So Nature and Garrick are even, 


A BAL-. 
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A BALLAD. 


OCCASIONED BY THE ENLARGING OF THE HOUSE 
OF OFFICE AT THE D—— OF D—e— SEAT IN 
SUSSEX, FOR THE ACCOMMODATION OF THREE 
LADIES AT ONCE, VIZ, : 


THE Dwe—Ss OF RD, L—Y AwemeLB, AND 
MISS PemmroeST 


BY THE SAME, 


"THE Graces were play-fetlows never afunder,. 
As Horace and all the old poets agree ; 
This being once granted, why then ’tis no wonder, 
That, whene’er you fee one, you always fee 
three, ‘ 
In bed, and at table, 
Still infeparable, 
No mortal, or God, e’er to part them was able: 
Nay, e’en to do that which goddeffes do, 
If one had occafion, ftill went t’other two. 


So, in Suffex, three nymphs, or three graces, choofe 
either, 
O were I but Horace their praifes to tell ! 
From morning to evening were always together, 


And did, as they fay, that fame thing in a quill: 
In 
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In the park, or the grove, 
Below, or above, 
Not an inch c’er a one from the other would move ; 
One only thing grieved and vexed their fouls, 
Where there fhould have been three, there were 
but two holes. 


With curt’fy full low to the prince of the place, 
In terms the moft moving they jointly petition, 
By all that is facred befeeching his grace, 
To have fome regard on their helplefa condition. 
‘The paper he read, 
And nodding his head, 
Send for Smart to come over. this moment, he faid, 
For {ure in the world there is no reafon why, 
When two friends are fitting, the third fhoutd 
ftand by. 


The chalk-pit vas dug, and mortar was made, 
And bricks without number from Hampnefs there 
- caine, “4 
When our architeét too, who well knew his trade, 
Made by one fingle fabric immortal his name + 
Then prithee give o’er, 
Think of builders no more, 
Throw thy plummet, and trowel, and hod out of doors 
So had done, without queftion, both Archer and Van, 
Mad they had the honour to furnifh the plan. 


Now, 
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Now, all you who ghefe three of your zeal would 
convince, 
And defire that in pain they may never be long, 
Congratulate them, and give thanks to the prince, 
By clearing your voices, and aiding my fong: 
For now when they’re fat, 
They may fing, laugh, and chat, 
Yet all under one, without hindrance do that; 
And at the fame time their friendthip improve 
By what we al! count the beginning of love, 


FROM THE SPANIS-Hy 
BY MR. GARRICK. 


For me my fair a wreathe has wove, 
Where rival flowers in union meet ; 

Ass oft the kifs’d the gift of love, 
Her breath gave fwectnefs to the fweet. 


A bee within a damatk rofe 
Had crept, the nectar’d dew to fips 
But leifer {weets the thief foregoes,— 
And fixes oa Louifa’s lip. 


There, tafting all the bloom of {pring, 
Wak'd by the ‘pening breath of May, 

Th’ ungrateful {poiler left his ting, 
And with the honey flew away. 
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AX OLD PROPHECY IN GOTHIC CHARACTERS, 
FOUND UPON A STONE IN THE RUBBISH OF THE 
NeW BUILDINGS (AT. BATH) APRIL 1, 1769, 
WRITTEN ON OCCASION OF THE DISPUTES RE- 
LATING TO THE MASTER OF THE CEREMONSES, 
ON THE DEATH OF MR, DERRICK. : 


BY THE BAM 2 


IN the fame year when fix and nine, 

‘To one and feven their forces join ; 

When priefts, who preach and pray for peace, 
With rancour fell the feuds intreafe ; 

And tho’ they combat, play the devil, 

That good may rife from rev'rend evil 

When Brifto! fmugglers fhall invade 

Their neighbour’s rights, and hurt fair trade : 
When money gives an unknown crew, 

To judge of what they never knew, 

To prate and vote for men and meafures, 
And chufe a mafter for our pleafures ; 

Then fhall the realm be topfy turvy, 

And thofe command who ought to ferve ye 5 
Order and decency retreat, 

And anarchy fhall fill the ftreet, 

Shall all her hellih uproar bring, +!” 

Fen to the palace of the king. 
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* 


MR. ANSTEY * TO DAVID GARRICK, ESQ:, 
ON MEETING HIM AT A FRIEND’s HOUSE, 


Turo’ ev'ry part, of grief or mirth, 

To which the mimic ftage gives birth, 

I we’er as yet, with truth could tell, 

Where moft your various pow’rs excel. 

Sometimes amid the laughing fcene, 

Blithe comedy, with jocund mien, 

By you in livelier colours drett, 

With tranfport clafp'd you to her breat: 

As oft the bufkin’d mufe appear'd, 

‘With awful brow her fceptre rear’d 5 

Recounted all your laurels won, 

And claim’d you for her darling fon. 

Thus each contending goddefs ftrove, 

And each the faireft garland wove. ~ 
But which fair nymph could juftly boat 

Her beauties had engag’d you moft, 

I doubted much ; "till, t’other day, 

Kind Fortune threw me in your way 

Wh.re, ’midft the friendly joys that wait 

+ Philander’s hofpitable gate, 

Freedom and genuine mirth I found, 

Sporting the jovial board around, 


© Anthor of the New Bath Guid, } Righy- 
_ Way 
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*Twas there withekeen, tho’ polith’d, jeft, 
You fat, a pleas’d and pleafing gueft ; 
With focial eafe a part fuftain’d, 

More humorous far than e’er you feign’d. 
s¢ Tawe him, I cry’d, bright comic maid, 
** In all your native charms array'd ; 

s* No longer dhall my doubts appear :” 
When Clio whifper’d in my ear, 

“* Go, bid it be no more difputed, 

4¢ For what his talents beft are fuited; 

“ In mimic charaéters alone 

“© Let others fhine—but Garrick in his own,” 


MR GARRICK’S ANSWER. 


AS late at Comus’ court I fat, 
(Obferve me well, I mean not that 
Where ribaldry in triumph fits, 
Delighting lords, and ’{quires, and cits s 
But there, where mirth and tafte combine, 
And Rigby gives more wit than wine) 
Sufpended for a while the joke, 

With rapture of your mufe we {poke ; 
But all blam‘d me, ery’d out, oh! fye! 
What ! fend to verfe a profe reply ? 

My friend, the Colonel, made the attack, 


And wicked Calvert clapp'd his back, 
Nay, 


C 170 J 
Nay, Pottinger, tho’ low in feathor, 
And fomewhat ruffled by the weather, 
‘Would peck and crow ; and Madam Hale 
Flew at my manners tooth and nail. 
What! fend to Anftey fuch dull fuff ? 
*Twas modefty, dear Hale ; don’t huff. 
Cou’d I but rhyme as much as you, 
And think that much as charming too, 
I'd write, and write again; I care not ; 
But, as 1 feel, indeed I dare not. 
Then Cox let loofe his filver tongue ; 
O d—n it, David, you are wrong. 
While independent Plummer cry’d, 
He'd not vote plump on either fide. 
E’en Boon, who ne’er inclines to fatire, 
With modett fenfe and much good nature, 
Cou’d not but fay there was fome blame, 
And fweet + Eliza blufh’d the fame. 
My wife look’d grave, but made it known 
The right to vex me was her own, 
Our landlord fhook his fides and fhoulders, 
Both at the {colded and the fcolders: 
For that to him is always beft, 
Which raifes and fupports the jeft. 
No baited bear was e’er fo worry’d ; 
I took my hat, and home I hurry’d, 


+ Mrs. Boon. 
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Refolv’d, as welltas I was able, 
‘Yo afk your pardon in a Fable; 
‘The beft excufe my prudence knows, 
For anfw’ring your choice verfe in profe, 
A monkey of the fprightly kind 
Could mock and mimic half mankisd : 
Cou’d twit him to a thoufand fhapes ; 
In thort, a perfect jackanapes. 
As once our mimic Pug difplay’d 
His talents in the fummer fhade, 
By chance a nightingale was there, 
Well pleas’d the farce to fee and hear. 
His joy began his notes to raife ; 
He warbled forth the moukey’s praife. 
Pug, too much flatter’d, thought it wrong, 
Not to veturn his thanks in fong ; 
And fuch a fit of fqualling took him, 
Beafis; birds, and nightingale forfook him. 
An owl, who in a hole was dreaming, 
Was rais’d at once with all this {creaming ; 
Who-o-hoo ! hoo! neighbour, cure your clatter! 
Zounds! are you murder’d ? what’s the matter? 
The monkey to his fenfes brought, 
And muft’ring what he had of thought, 
‘Told to the owl his filly tale, 
How he had fear’d the nightingale. 
Grave Madge began to roll her eyes, 
And being what the feem’d, moft wife, 
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Thus fpoke--Thou emptv-headed thing, 
Skip, grin, and chatter-—neVver fing, 
Wou'd you, without a voice, or ear, 
Tune up, when Philomel is near? 
Nature her pleafure has made known, 
That nightingales fhou’d fing alone, 


TO MRe GARRICK, FROM MOUNT EDGECUMBE, 


BY THE EARL OF CHATHAN. 


LEAVE, Garrick, the rich Jandfeape, proudly 
BAY 
Docks, forts, and navies bright’sing alt the bay. 
To my plain roof repair, primeval feat! 
Yet there no wonders your quick eye can meets 
Save, fhould you deem it wonderful, to find 
Ambition cur’d, andan unpafiion’d mind. 
A ftatefman without pow’r, and without gall, 
Hating ne courtiers, happier than them all. 
Bow’d to no yoke, nor crouching for applaufe, 
Vor'ry alone to freedom, and the laws. 
Herds, flocks, and fmiling Ceres deck our plain, 
And interfperfed, an heat enliv'ning traia 
Of fportive children, frolic o’er the green : 
Hlean time, pure love Jooks on and confecrates the 
founes 
Come, 
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Come then, immortal fpirit of the flage, 

Great nature’s poxy, giais of every age, 

Come ; tatte the fimple life of patriarchs old, 

Who, rich in rural peace, ne’er thought of pomp 
or gold. 


MR, GARRICK’S ANSWER, 


Wuen Peleus’ fon, untaught to yicld, 
Wrathful forfook the hoftile field ; 

His breaft ftill warm with heav’nly fire, 
He tun’d the lay and {wept the lyre, 


So Chatham, whofe exalted foul, 
Pervaded and infpir’d the whole ; 
‘Where far, by martial glory led, 
Britain her fails and banners {pread, 
Retires, tho’ Wiidom’s God diffuades, 
And feeks repofe in rural fhades. 

Yet thither comes the God confefs'd, 
Celcitial form, a well known guett, 


Nor flow he moves with folemu air ; 
Nor on his brow hangs penfive care 5 
Nor in his hand th’ hittoric page 
Gives lefluns to experienc’d age 3 
As when in vengeful ire he rofe, 

And plan’d the fate of Britain’s foes 3 


aro. 11 zz while 


Pos ie secant 
And inftant dpeed_ e { 


d ‘Adown his aie | fhoulder. hung 
Aharp, by all the Mufes ftrung ; - 
Smiling he to his 
‘This foother os the 
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WRITTEN BY >. D- Ick, BQ; AND AD- 


DRESSED To THE LATE EARL OF CHIE ae 
FIELD. 


From Grecian sop, to our Gay; a. 
Each fabulift is pleas’d to fay, 

That Jove gives ear to all petitions 

From animals of all conditions ; 

Like earthly kings he hears their wants, 

And like them too, not always grants. 


Some years ago—the Fools affembled, 
"Who long at Sranuope’s wit had trembled, 
And with repeated ftrokes grown. fore, 

_ Mott zealoufly did Joys implore 
: ah That 









That he fhould f ay, 
Which, pointe 






, tobe thus bated. : 
nfelves created ; 
were to folly prone, 
T It, they hop'd, was not their own, 
Ps 


ir. fmil’d, and fai Ps fat: 
You were, indeed, made up Fee ey 
With little care I form’d your. (ome = 1 
But never made you pert and \ : 
Srasnorn hienllt | be y: bates ai? 
Did you not ftrive my work to ‘niend ; ary TS 


; god wildly ftraying from my rules, 
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And thield you for the time to come-— 


Strike Ceperrrenc, deaf, blind, and 


’ 
dumb. 

Z * Firk, in his tongue, fuch terrors lie, 
‘If that is ftopp’d he can’t reply: 
/ «To ftop his tongue, and not his ears, x 
© Will only multiply our fears ; 
© He'll anfwer both in profe and verfe, Sal 

“* And they-will prove a lafting curfe: Bae 
_ ‘* Then ftop, O fire of gods and men? 
at! That fill more dreadful tongue, his pen?” - 


T2 « Spare 





















eae 
* Spare not, good Jove, his lordthip’s fight, 
** We ne’er fhall reft, if he can write.” 





Hold, hold—cries Ji Jovs, moment flay ; 2 
You know not, , fools, for wi t you pray; 
Your malice, fhooting in the dark, ~ 

> las driv’ the arrow o’er the mark, 
Deaf, dumb, andiblindsye filly folk ! 
Is all this rancour for a joke? 

3 ShalFI be Pander to your hate, 
Ant mortals teach to rajl at fate ? 
To mend a little your condition, 
Pil grant one third of j 













_ Which, like high-temper’d, polih’d fteel, 

Will quicker wound than you can feel : 
With fear, with weaknefs, we comply: 
But fill what malice afks, deny: ~ 
How would Arotro, Hermes, fwear, 
‘Should I give ear to all your pray’r, 

And blaft the man, who from his birth 
Has been their fav’tite care-on earth ? 
What, tie his tongue, and cloud his fight, 
‘That he no more can talk than write! 
Tcan’t indulge your foolith pride, 

And punifh all the world befide. 
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ANSWER, BY LORD CHESTERFIELD. 


Garrick, Ive read your Fool's Petition, 
And thank you for the compofition 3 

Tho’ few will credit all you fay, 

Yet, ’tis a friendly part you play; 

A part which you perform with eafe ; 
Whate’er you aét is fure to pleafe. 


But give me leave, on this occafion, 
To make one little obfervation + 
Though no good reaton is affign’d, 
At leaft not any I can find, : 
Why I thoutd bedeaf, dumb, or blind ; 
Yet fince it was refolv'd above, 
By this fame foot-obeying Jove, 
1 mutt not fpeak, or hear, or fee, 
Surely to foften the decree, 
He might have left the choice to me, 
Were that the cafe, I would difpenfe 
With fight, and wit, and cloquence, 
Sul to retain my fav’rite fenfe ; 
For grant, my friend, we would admit 
What fome may doubt, that I have wit; 
What are the mighty pow’rs of fpeech, 
What ufeful purpofe do they reach! 
When vain and impotent you fee, 
Ev'n down from Socrates to me, 


a 
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All the bons-mots that ¢’er were faid 
To mend the heart, or clear the head ; 
Fools will be tools, fay what we will, 
And rafcals will be rafeals fill, 


But rather I your cafe would be in, 
Say you, than lofe the pow’r of feeing 5 
The face of nature, you will fay, 

Js ever chearful, ever gay, 
and beauty, parent of delight, 
Moft always charm the ravith’d fight. 


This choice perhaps I might commend, 
But here, you have forgot, my friend, 
That Nature’s face, and Beauty’s heav’n, 
Lofe all their charms at feventy-feven 3 
The brighteft {cenes repeated o'er, 

As well you know, will pleafe no more 5 
The profpedt’s darken’d o’er with age, 
‘Te drama can no more engage, 

We with, with you, to quit the ttage, 


In fhort, it is a point I’m clear in, 
The beft of fenfes is, our hearing; 
Happy who keeps it fill, and he 
‘Who wants muft mourn the lofs like me ; 

’ For though I little fhould regret 
The table’s roar where fools are met, 
The flattring tribe who fing or fay 
The tiec or tattle of the day: 


‘ 
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$siil have T caufe for difcontent, 
Still lofe what mot [ mutt lamett,: 
The converfe of a chofen few. 
The luxury of—hearing you. 


MR. GARRICK 


SENT THE FOLLOWING LINE&S TO’ A NOBLE‘ 
MAN, WHO ASKED HIM, IF HE DID NOT IN¥ 
TEND BEING IN PARLIAMENT) 


MORE than content with what iy labours gain, 
Of public favour though a little vain ; 

Yet not fo vain my mind, fo madly bent, 

To with to play the fool in parliament ; 

In each dramatic unity to err ; 

Miftaking time, and place, and charaéter ; 

Were it my fate to quit the mimic art, 

Vd « flrut, and fret,” no more in any part ;- 

No more in public fcenes would I engage, 

Or wear the cap and matk on any. flage. 


Ty ADVICE 
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“AD VICE 


TO THE MARQUIS OF ROCKINGHAM, 


UPN A LATE OCCASION. 


BY MR, GARRICK, WRITTEN IN 1765, 


WELL may they, Wentworth, call thee young; 
What hear and feel! fift right from wrong, 
And to a wretch be kind! 
Old ftatefmen would reverfe your plan 
Sink, in the minifter, the man, 
And be doth deaf and blind. 


Tf thus, my lord, your heart o’crflows, 
Know you, how many mighty foes 
Such weaknefs will create you ? 
rd not what Fitzherbert fays, 
For tho? you gain each good man’s praife, 
We older folks fhall hate you. 


You fhould have fent, the other day, 
Garrick, the player, with frowns away ; 
Your {miles but made him bolder ; 
Why would you hear his flrange appeal, 
Which dar’d to make a ftatefman feel ? 


I would that you were older, 
You 
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You fhould be prond, and feem difpleas’d, 
Or you for ever will be teaz’d, 
> Your houfe with beggars haunted : 
What, ev'ry fuitor kindly us’d? 
If wrong, their folly is excus’d, 
If right, their fuit is granted. 


From preffing crowds of great and {mall 
To free yourfelf, give hopes to all, 
And fail nineteen in ‘twenty + 
What, wound my honour, break my word! 
You’re young again.—You may, my lord, 
Have precedents in plenty ! 


Indeed, young ftatefman, ‘twill not do,— 

Some other ways and means purtue, 
More fitted to your ftation: 

What from your boyifh freaks can {pring ? 

Mere toys !—the favour of your king, 
And love of all the nation, ‘ 


UPON A CERTAIN LORD'S GIVING SOME THOU~ 
SAND POUNDS FOR A HOUSE, 


BY THE SAME. 


So many thoufands for a houfe, 
For you, of all the world, lord Moufe! 
Ts A little 
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A little houfe would beft accord 
With you, “my very little lord 5 
And then exaétly match’d would be 
Your houfe and hofpitality. 


UPON SEEING MR, TAY! 0R’S PICTURES, os 
BATH, AND HEARING A CONNOISSEUR SWEAR 
THAT ** THEY WERE FINELY PAINTED FOR 
#6 A GENTLEMAN,” 


BY THE SAME.’ 


TELL me the meaning, you who can, 
Of *' finely fur a gentleman !” 

Is genius, rareft gift of heaven, 

To the hir’d artift only given? 

Or, like the Catholic falvation 

Pad in for any clafs or ftation ? 

Is it bound *prestice to the trade, 
Which works, and as it works is paid ? 
As there no fkill to build, invent, 
Unies tnfpir’d by five per cent ? 

And fhalt thou, Taylor, paint in vain, 
Unlefs impell’d by hopes of gain ? 

Be wife, my friend, and take thy fee, 
"Yhat Claud Loraine may yield to thee. 


- AN 
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AN EPITAPH 


ON THE MONUMENT OF THE LATE WORTHY 
AND' REV. MR. BEIGHTON, OF EGHAM, WHo: 
WAS VICAR OF THAT PLACE FORTY-FIVE 
YEARS. 


BY THE SAME. 


NEAr half an age, with ev’ry good man’s praife, 
Among his flock the fhepherd. pafs’d his days ; 

The friend, the comfort of the fick and poor, 
Want never knock’d unheeded at his door’; 

Oft when his duty call’d, difeafe and pain, 
Strounto confine him, but they ftrove in vain { 

Ail moan his death, his virtues long they try’d, 
They knew not how they lov’d him till he dy’d 
Peculiar bleffings did hislife attend, 

He had no foe, and Camden was his friend. 


16 CoOL. 
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COLLOQUIAL EPIGRAM.* 


WILMOTe 


You fhould call at his houfe, or fhould fend him 


acard, 
Can Garrick alone be fo cold ? 


GARRICK, 


Shall I, a poor player, and ftill poorer bard, 
Shall Folly with Camden make bold? 

What joy can I give him, dear Wilmot declare? 
Promotion no honours can bring ; 

To him the Great Seals are but Jabour and care— 
With joy to your Country and King. 


© Soon after the promotion of Lord Camden to the Seals, Mv. 
Wilmot, his lerifsip's purfe-bearer, called at Hampton, where 
deacning that Mr. Garrick had not yer paid his congratulatory 
compliments, the couvertation between the two geatlemen fur- 
nithed Mr. Garrick with the fubje& of the Epigram 5 in whichy 
with an admivable addrefs, ovr Englith Rofcius has turned an 
imputed negled into a very elegant panygeric on that truly patriotic 


nobleman. 


VERSES 
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VERSES TO MR. GARRICK, 


ON RECEIVING HIS PORTRAIT, PAINTED BY 
MRe DANCE, 


GARRICK ! whate’er refembles thee 
Mutt ever claim regard from me ; 
Weil pleas’d I view thy counter part, 
And highly praife the Painter’s art. 
Arduous the tafk is, great the merit, 
To reprefent that fire and fpirit, 
Thofe piercing eyes, that fpeaking face, 
That form, compos'd of eafe and grace ;—— 
All this I feel ;——could feelings do, 
Then I fhould be a Painter too ; — 
IT thonld draw Garriex, and perchance 
Produce a work, t? outrival DaNcE, 
But Gararex, fure thou needit not fend 
A gift of this fort to thy friend, 
Asif that friend requir’d to fee 
Something to make him think of thee. 
Whoe’er has feen thy wond’rous pow’rs, 
Whoe’er has fhar’d thy focial hours, 
Can he, can fuch a one forget 
Thy native humour, fterling wit? 
No, Garrick——he mutt furely find, 
Deeply imprinted on his mind, 
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In fuch warm tints thy form and face,- 
No time or diftance can effacey- 


LINES BY MR. GARRICK, 


UPON THE BACK OF HIS OWN PICTURE, WHICB 
WAS SENT LATELY TO A GENTLEMAN OF THE 
UNIVERSITY OF OXFORD. 


THE mimic form on other fide, 
That you accepted is my pride ; 
Refembles one fo prompt to change, 
Through ev’ry mortal whim to range, « 
You'd fwear the lute fo like the cafe, - 
The mind as various as the face. 

Yet to his friends be this his fame, 
His heart’s eternally the fame. 


CONVERSATION. 
SCENE, TBE THEATREs 


MR. GARRICK IN THE CHARACTER OF HAMLET, 
AND THE TWO GRAVE*DIGGERS. 


ift GRAVE-DIGGER. 
SINCE you have thru us out of your play, Sir, 
be fo goud to fay where you would have us difpofe of 
gus tools, and what we flould put our hands to next. 


ad DYrr10, 
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ad Dirro. Ay, and what we fhould do with 
the ready-made grave—There it is—I know you 
don’t like to have property lie dead, and I’m afraid 
no man living will take it off your hands, 

Garr. Truly, gentlemen, that is a confiderati- 
on; tis a pity mens’ labour fhould be loft ; fuppofe 
you ftep into it yourfelves— 

1ft Gr. pic, In.good faith I have worked fo long 
for the dead, that 1 am fcarce company for the living. 

2d Ditto. Twenty and five years have I knockt 
Yorrick’s feull about this floor, and never thought 
any other {cull would take up the quarrel ; under fas 
your, why did you leave us out of yaur play? 

Garr. Becaafe the age does not like to be re- 
mlnded of mortality; ’tis an unfeemly fight, and 
very difguftful to a well-bred company. 

iit Gr, pre. It won’t be amifs, however to keep 
the grave open ; “twill ftand in place of a theatrical 
fund, and bea lafting provifion for ators retiring 
from the ftage. 

2d Ditto. Or fora poet retiring from damnas+ 
tion; *twill take him in and his works too, 

Garr. Yes, but thofe curs, the critics, will be 
feratching ’em up again, 


it Ga. . 
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rftGr. pic. Hang ’em, mongrils, they'll only 
bark upon his grave ; they’re no ftaunch terriers 5 ; 
they'll not lieat an earth, 

2d Drrro, Somebody elf will draw them off ; 
yourfelf as likely as another ; a living author is their 
game, 

Garr. Marry, they do not feem to have much 
@ealings with the dead ones. If one was bent on 
moralizing now, I could point out a hundred better 
tenants for that grave than any you have nam’d. 

rt Gr. Dic. As how, good Sir? we fhall be 
glad to fee our work come into ues 

Gace. Inthe firtt place woud” bury Envy. 

rt. Gr. pic. Ah ! Sir; it isnot deep enough. a 

Garr. Ambition—— 

adGe.pie Lackaday, it is not wide enough. 

Garr. Gaming—villiaus with mafques, and profi 
gates without them ; coteries of women out of cha- 
racter, and clubs of children out of fchool ; nobles 
that defert their country-houfes, and merchants 
that drive to them all that is rotten in the city, or 
corrupt at Ste James’s ; the bulls of Jonathan’s ang 
the black-legs of Newmarket. 

ift Gr. pic. Blefs you, what a throng! the 
Pantheon wou'd not hold them, 


Gare. 
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Garre The men, I grant you, could not be bo- 
dily depofited fix feet by three, but virtually they 
might be buried in a nut-fhell—But hark, what 
noife is this under ground ? Mercy be good unio us 
—Who is this ? 


(The fpirit of Saanesreare arifes) 


Angels and minifters of grace !——= 


SHAKESPEARE, 
Proceed 5° 
And let my organs fpiritually feed 


From thofe harmonious lips, whofe quick’ning 
sbreath 


So oft hath chear’d me in the arms of death ; 
And now by potency of magic found 

Calls up my fpirit from the deep proforind : 
Speak to thy Shakefpeare 





Garrick. 

Hail, much honour’d name ; 
Friend of my life, and father of my fame: 
If whiift I draw cach weed that idly creeps 
Around the tomb, where thy lov’d Hamlet fleeps, 
Incautioufly I have forgot to {pare 
Some flower, which thy fl hand had fcatter’d 

there, 


Impute it not—— 
SHAKE. 
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SHAKESPEARE. 


Freely correét my page: 
T wrote to pleafe a rude unpolith’d age ; 
Thou, happy Man, art fated to difplay 
Thy dazzling talents in a brighter day; 
Let me partake this night’s applaufe with thee, 
And thou fhalt fhare immortal fame with me. 


Tama theatrical politician, and can talk as learns’ 
edly in my field of politics as you, or any of your 
correfpondents, can doin your’s. I can remember 
the day when a Gray’s-Inn Journalift, or a Herald 
kias mauled a manager weekly, as ably'as the Mo» 
nitor or the North Briton’ has: fatefy” attacked the 
Minitter. Some of you’ politicians allow Mr, Pitt 
to be a great man, but think he has been too fond. 
of continental connections, In like manner, I not 
only allow Garrick to be the greateft aétor the 
world ever faw, but alfo am of opinion, that he is 
an excellent manager; and yet I muft, as a true pa-- 
triot, blame him for his encouragement of panto- 
mime. Two Pantomimes in one winter, and the 
town had only fenfe enough to damn one. O tem- 
pora! O mores! But I hall conclude what I have 
to fay at prefent, with taking notice, that the revo- 
lutions of theatres are as extraordinary as thofe of 
ftates and republics; and tumults in kisgdoms are 

fearce- 
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fcarce attended with greater confufion than riots at 
the Playhonfe. On thefe occafions great patriots, 
theatrical and political, chiefly thew themfelves. 
Hampden, who oppofed thip-money, is not more ce- 
febrated than Thady Fitzpatrick, who demolifhed 
full-price. The following poem is a parodyon that 
celebrated ode of Deyden’s, which that great orator, 
Mr. Sheridan, has fu often recited with uncommon 
applaufe at Spring-gardens, Pewterers'-hall, Drury- 
lane Theatre, Oxford, Cambridge, and Bath; and’ 
I moft heartily with, that it were in my power to 
prevail with that Gentleman to employ his noble. 
powers of elocution on-the following parody. 


FIT Za 


C27, 
FITZGIG’s TRIUMPH;* 


OR, THE POWER OF RIOT: 
AN ODE, 


‘In HONOUR OF THE 25TH AND 26TH OF Jas 
NUARY, AND THE 247TH OF PEBRYARY, 1763. 


BY DAVID GARRICK, ESQ: 


> TWAS at the rabble rout, when Mima won 
Thro’ Fitzgig Fitzgig’s font 
Below in aukward fate _ 
The bluiVring ruffian fate °°" 
On his audacious throne; 
His noify peers were plac’d around, 
Their brows with malice and with rapine frown’d, 
So footpads in the dark are found ! 
The blarneying Burky by his fide, 
Jn impudence and ignorance ally’d, 
With brazen front was feen in riot’s pride, 
Shamelefs, fhamelefs, fhameleis pair, 
Well do your heads your hearts declare ! 


Our Garrick’s voice on high 
Awhile the rout confounds, 
Be runs with rapid skill thro’ elocution’s bounds ; 


® Sce the charaéter of Fitzgig, drawn at length in Churchill’s 
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The lofty-founds afcend the fky, 5 
And in the fons of poetry 
Celeftial joys infpire! 
From Shakefpeare’s felf the lore-he caught, 
From him the glowing pow’r poffeft, 
Who gaz’d on Nature’s charms with eager ardour 
fraught, 
And to her pliant form with warmth refiftlefs preft, 
(Extatic warmth, by which his lays 
Have been deriv’d to modern days !) 
Then, while he fought her lovely breaft, 
While round her yielding wait he curl’d, 
He fiamp’d an inde’ of himfelf—-a Garrick for the 
wend 
~ 
The fons of tafte admire the lofty found ; 
A prefent Shakefpeare—-hark! they fhout 
around, 
A prefent Shakefpeare—hark ! the vaulted roofs ree 
bound. 
With dubious fears 
The General hears, 
Affumes the rod, 
The critic nod, 
And fhakes his Midas’ eats, 


Thalia's beauties then the mighty maiter drew, 
Thalia, ever fair and ever new, 
See 
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** See the pleafing nymph advance,” 
*¢ Breathe the flute, and lead the dance,” 
Fluih’d with bewitching grace, 
She shews her lovely face. 
While the prevailing verfe he ftrives to raife, 
And bids defcriptive pow’r grow Savifh in her 
praife, 


Thalia, cver fair and young, 
Mirthfome joys did firft ordain ; 
Thalia’s bleffings are a treafure, 
Never-fating ftream of pleafure, 
Which fhe pours from charmed cup, 
O’er the fouls, ‘* who’ve ta’en their freedom up.” 
Rich the treafure, 
Sweet the pleafure, 
To fouls, ** who’ve ta’en their freedom up.” 
Vex’d at the found, the General’s pride wax’d low, 
Too weak to-ward off Reafon’s blow : 
Yet thrice he drown’d fair Juftice’ voice, yet thrice 
bawl’d 
YES, or NO? 


The ma“er faw the madnefs rife, 
His fwelling cheeks, his envious eyes, 
And, while he heav’n and earth defy’d, 
His ready hand he chang’d, and try’d to check his 
pride. 


rT. 
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He chole the mournful Mufe, 
Soft pity to infufe ; 
He fung Melpomene divine, 
By too fevere a fate, 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
Fallen from her high eftate, 
Dethron’d by Pantomime ! 
Deferted in her utmoft need 
By thofe her facred labours fed, 
On the bare ftage diftreft the lies, 
With not a friend to bid her rife. 


With downcag looks the joylefs Gen’ral fate, 
Revolving in his alter’d foul 
The various merits Sf the. ftage, 
And now and then 3 groan he ftole, 
And fhouts began to rage. 


Beard, fweet mufician, then effay’d 
The pow’r of harmony to prove, 
To poetry a kindred aid, 
With pity melting as with love! 


Softly fweet in Lydian meafures, 

He try’d to foothe his foul to pleafures: 
Jars, he fung, are toil and trouble, 
Faction a mifleading bubble,” 


Path 
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Path to difcontent and frenzy, 
Fighting fill, and flill deftroying, 
Tho’ the flage be worth thy envy, 
Think, oh! think it worth enjoying: 
Let thy friendly fears advife thee, 
Think my Lord Chief Juftice fpies thee ! 


Fitzgig, unable to conceal his pain, 
Gaz’d on the man, 
Who check’d his plan, 
And groan’d and hifs’d, and groan’d and hife’d, 
Groan'd and hifs’d, and groan’d again. 
At length with fear and fhame at once oppreft, 
Away the Gen’ral flunk, and left the reft. 1 


Lo! now the ruffians roar amain, 

A louder yet, and yet a louder ftrain, 
Break his bands of fhame afunder, 

Recall him with a rattling peal af thunder f 


Hark! hark! at the clattering found, 
Burky rears up his head, 
And cries, ‘ Is he fled ?” 
And amaz’d he flares round— 
Revenge! Revenge! then Burky cries, 
Lo! the plunderers rife! 
See the feonces they tear, 
How they clafh in the air, 
And the rapine that glares in their eyes. 
Behold 
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Behold a dirty band, 
Each a club ia his hand, 
Thofe are hireling flaves, who to eating are firangers, 
Who obey the command, 
Tho’ thock’d at the dangers ; 


Give the vengeance due 
To the bluf’ring crew ; 
Behold, how they tofs up the benches on high, 
(O Fitzgig, return, and our victory {py !) 
How they break the orcheftral abodes, 
How the inftruments thatter by loads ? 


‘The ruffians applaud with a furious joy, 
And a buck feiz'd »' candle with zeal to deftroy, 
~ Burky led the way, 
To guide them to their prey, 
And, like another Ganymede, reduc’d another 
Troy. 
Not long ago, 
Ere bouncing braggarts dealt the Liew, 
While blockheads yet were mute, — 
Our Garrick to the feeling mind could fuit 
His various art, each paffion could infpire, 
Could kindle manly rage, or melt with feft defire. 


At la enormous Fitzgig caInc, 


Infpirer of the robhei’s claim, 
. aa tf ae 
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‘The ftrange enthufiat impofitions gives ; 
Quenching the fire of magic founds, 
Adds length and ftrength to mimic bounds, 
With impudence and pride, and arts unknown to 
thieves. . , 


Let judgment then refign the prize, 
And mourn her mangled crown ; 
She rais’d a Shakefpeare to the tkies, 
He threw a Garrick down. 
The plund’rers rend the roof with loud applaufe : 
So Merit lof, and Riot won tke caufe, 


M ONS’ yD x 
ON THE DEATH OF MR. GARRICK. 


On, Garrick !—dearet to the tendereft mind, 
Bright, faithful mirror of our varying kind ; 

Ere yet the Vifion fhall for ever flee, * 

Swift, let my inftant plandit follow thee! 


Pupil of Nature! fure as feen to pleafe, 
Thy voice was harmony, thy motion eafe ; 
Matchlefs artificer of joy and woe, 
‘To long oblivion mui thy talents go? 
All that we fuffer’d—w hen thy magic glance, 
Q’ver thenhi: cace th? infectious trance 5 
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Fear, guilt, difdain, or heart-corroding care, 
Hatred, revenge, remorfe, or deep defpair ? 
~All we enjoy’d—when Laughter’s eafy reign 
Cheer’d, .at thy fmniles, this family of pain ; 
And clowns or coxcombs gave, as you faw fit, 
To courts new graces, and new force to wit? 
Then, ere the vifion fhall for ever flee, 
Swift, let my inftant plaudit follow thee ! 


The happier Bard, whofe tuneful numbers roll, 
And {peak fweet ecftafy from foul to foul, 
Scarce charms the. prefent more than future times, 
But lives, long ages on, in deathlcfs rhymes. 
Johnfon, thine earlieft friend, his pen fhall give 
Down. to the world’s laft hour his name to live ; 
His flerling reafoning, and his moral pure, 
Till Truth herfelf fhould fail, his fame fecure, 
The Painter’s hand, which each fair form caa 

tracey 

Embody thought, and fix vanefcent grace, 
Courts flying years with fpecdier wing to move, 
To crown his labours as his tints improve ; 
And, while on canvas cach warm figure breathes, 
Hopes from pofterity unfading wreaths ; 
Ev’n Mufic, airy power! whofe tranfient booa 
Sinks on the fenfe, and lives but to be gone, 
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Tondens’d cn paper, gives the fons to know 

Thofe heav’nly founds that footh’d their father’s 
woe ; . 

While thine unequall’d ‘kill, which brought to 

; view, 

In Shakefpeare, beauties that fearce Shakefpeare 
knew ; 

In Kitely’s fufferings gave us more than mirth, 

Or rais’d to fame poor Drugger’s humble birth ; 

Taught every Mufe a fhorter, furer art, 

To ftrike, or thine, to melt, or pleafe the heart ; 

Which to thy Reynolds could new hints beftow, 

How lines fhould vaty and how colours glows” 

Or, as thy tuneful accents funk or fwell’d, 

Made Arne ftand fpeechlefs at his art excell’d ; 

And own, when Aven’s banks + ay triumph 
fpread, 

His fearce could follow where thy fancy led, 

Dies in the ufe, howe’er my wifh rebel, 

Unknown, becaufe impoffible to tell. 

Then, ere the Vifion fhall for ever fice, 

Swift, Jet my inftant plaudic follow thee ! 


t+ Dr. Arne told the writer of thefe lines; at Seratford-upon- 
Avon, that he never found comp-fition fo dificult as in the mnfic 
for Mr, Garrick’s Ode in the Jubilee, nor ever received fo much 
foie G@ion as eat ist occahon, after he completed the feore, 


One 
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One fiteting moment, as gay. rainbows thine, 
Rich in each ray that beams from light divine ; 
One fleeting moment, as the Lover fpies, 
Her whole foul {parkling in his Celia’s eyes ; 
One fleeting moment, Pleafure’s utmott reign, 
Which ftrength or wifdom would prolong in vains 
The precious Now, man’s empire here below, 
Hffential point of all we feel and know 3 
Be this our age’s boat, here ftood thy throne, 
Garrick, the precious »ow was all thy own! 


Farewel! admis’d, belov'd—our own no more 
Farewel! with thee our-mimic fcenes are o'er; ; 
‘This only left us, as the Vifions flee, 

To follow Nature, and remember thees 


ON THE ERRORS OF THE PRESS 


BY CALEB WHITEFOORN, ESQ, 


WHILsT you and your correfpondents are fa 
daudably employed in watching over the welfare of 
the ftate, keeping a jealous eye on minifters, and 
pointing out the errors of government, I with, Mr. 
Woodfall (if you could but find time for it) that 
you would pay fome little attention to your owa 


errors. 
as Dachane 
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Ferhaps it will appear the higheft degree of pre~ 
fumption, to offer advice to a perfon in your emi+ 
nent ftation, one who every day (Sundays excepted) 
didtates to Minifters, and counfels Kings ;. one who 
is read and admired in every part of the Britith do- 
TAIRION Ss 

It is for this very reafon, Sir, that I think it incum- 
bent on me to tell you of your miftakes, for you 
cannot fay with Job, ‘ Albeit that I have erred, 
mine error remaineth with mysenr.” No, Mre 
Woodfatl, your errors circulate far and wide; they 
mifreprefent many, and miilead more; in fhort, the 
etrors 1 mean, are errors-of the prefs; or, as my 
learved friend, Sir James Hodges expreffes them in 
one Engtith-latin-fingular-plural word, erratums, 

Cf all errata, the mot harmlefs are thofe which 
make itark-ftaring nonfenfe. Thefe are never ims 
pated to the writer, but are correéted by the reader, 
in his own mind, as he goes along; bat the dan- 
yerous ones are thofe which make a kind of half 
fenfe, and pafs current as the fenfe of the author, 
until the day following, when your lift of errata 
transfers the blame from the writer to the printer. 
However, { mutt fay, that printers (with all their 
profeffians of candor) are as little apt to acknowledge 
their crrors as the rest of mankind, for not one erra- 
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tum in ten is ever acknowledged, and indeed .I fup» 
pofe they very feldom would, wlefs at the particus 
lar detire of the writer. 

As Thave faid much about the errors of the prefs, 
it may naturally ke expected that { fhould produce 
tome proofs of what I have aflerted. This I amena- 
bled to do, having paid particular attention tothem 
fur fome time paft, and having looked more fharply 
after them, than the promotions civil or military, 
the prices of corn or of ftocks, the lit of fhips or 
bankrupts, or of thofe paragraphs which inform 
who's deady who's married,.or who's hang’d,: 

But now for the particulars of the charge. 

T have known you throw an injurious reflection 
on all the erown’d heads in Europe at one ftroke, for" 
inerd of Potentates you have call’d them potatoes, 






us if they had been mere vegetables. As to the 
King of Pruffia, you talk of him ina different file, 
for inftead of the Hero of Pruffia, you have made 
liim the Nero, Next day comes your apology, or 
your erratum, which fometimes, inftead of mending 
matters, makes things worfe, and, like an arch tin-" 
ker, in Stopping one hole makes two, as I remember 
my old friend Alderman Faulkner, of Dublin, cor 
yected an error in his Jornal, “* Erratum in our 
jait; for his Graee the Duchefs of Dorfet, read her 
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Grace the Duke of Dorfet.” - Indeed’a blunder feema 
to be fomethiag in the nature of a bog, the more 
you itruggte the deeper you get into it. But to pro- 
ceed, You have on feveral occafions ufed the Doge 
cf Genoa extremely ill, and never have made him 
the leatt apology for omitting the laft letter in his 
title; though if you had defired your readers next 
day, * inflead of Dog, to read Doge,” I do confefs 
that it would have been no great reparation, 

I remember the Irifh parliament fome time ago, 
were offended at fomething in the Public Advertifer, 
and took up the matter fo warmly, that they order- 
ed the paper to be burnt, Now, Mr. Woogfall, 
whether you have taken umbrage alfo and likewye, 
or whether it proceeds from negligence, I know not ; 
but certain it is, that feveral unlucky miftakes have 
happened relative to that refpectable body, At 
their firtt meeting, you told us (inftead of a bill} 
that a motion would be made for leave to bring in 
a bull;—and afterwards another motion, that the 
order of the Dey be read, as if it was an Affembly 
en the coaft of Barbary: You told us one day, 
that Lord > of the kingdom of Treland, 
had been fafely delivered of 1 daughter; and we 
were very anxious on my Lord's account, till the 
day following, when you delivered his Lordfhip 








Pa 
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of the burthen, and brought the child into the world 
a more natural way. 

In a Jate fcuffle under the Piazza, Covent-Garden, 
you informed us that an Irifh officer had got a 
confufion in his head; and you made no apology 
afterwards, thinking, T fuppofe, there was no occa- 
fion for Bny, as you were right to a T. 

Not long ago you advertifed a fpeedy cure for 
raptures, and I am afraid it gave fome wicked 
bachelor occafion to feoff at the holy ftate of ma 
tritnony ; for as the Devil would have it (I mean one 
of your Devils) the very next advertifenient to it, 
was from a gentleman who wanted a wife, and over 
it was printed matrimony in capitals; confequently 
it appeared that matrimony was the moft fpeedy and 
effectual cure for raptures, tho’ of ever fo long 
Standing, &c. &c. 

T have known you advertife inftead of a nevere 
failing remedy, an ever-failing remedy: Now, Sir, 
theugh this might be ftri€tly true, yet I hold it not 
proper that it fhould be fo fet down, as T fuppofe 
the quack doctor paid you his money for conveying 
avery different fenfe to the pubdlic—In a reccipt 
lately publified for the cure of the plaguc, inflcad 
of rue, you put rice, and fo made a pudding of it; 
and in advertifing a couric of le€tures, you turned a 
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fyllabus into’a fyllabub ; and called the perpetual 
motion, a perpetual notion, 

I with you would be a little more cautious in ad- 
vertifing falivation not neceffary; for it happened, 
that by omitting the 7 in falivation, you gave great 
offence to fome very good chriftians in my neigh- 
bourhood ; and alfo gave occafion to fome wicked 
puntters to obferve, that it was not the frit time an 
eye had been loft in a falivation ; nay, that’ fome 
people had been fo untucky as to lofe a couple. 

There is another advertifement which frequently 
occurs, beginning with, ‘* Whereas feveral avil- 
minded perfons, &c.”—One day you made it ev il- 
minded parfons, which was extremely unlucky ; for 
in thefe times of infidelity, people are too apt to 
feof at the clergy, and indeed at all ferious fub- 
jects; as to inyfelf, I mutt confefs that I am parti- 
cularly hurt at thofe impertinent levities with w hich 
fome people indulge themiclves, being a perion of a 
fcrious tura of mind, and of a difpofition rather fa- 
turnine aud grave. 

It too often happens, Mr. Woodfall, that © what 
“ {hould be grave you turn to farce;” I remember 
in your paper, a fenfible pathetic letter, figned a 
Citizen; he Jaments the internal fiate of this 
country, and you made it the infernal flate ; whea 
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he exclaimed fad revetic! you made him cry out fad 
reverie; he difapproved of all national reflections, 
you made him difapprove of all rational reflections ; 
and talking of the fate of empires, you ma ‘ce him 
fay the fat of empires; now as there are fo many. 
ftanding jokes about citizens being fond of fat, 
(whether-turtle fat, or venifon fat) this unlucky mit 
take quite fpoiled the letter, difobliged my friend 
the Citizen, and ‘* all the fat was in the fire.’ And 
here I cannot -help taking notice of a paragraph 
fome-time fince, containing an account of the clec- 
tion of a worthy-Alderman for a certain ward, when 
inffead of faying he was duly elected, you {aid he 
was dutly elected, and thereby afforded a handle for 
breaking fome common-place jefts, on that refpect- 
able body of men, the Court of Aldermen. Another 
time, in the account of an entertainment given by 
aworthy Alderman, to the Deputy and Common 
Council of his ward, where they died on turtle, 
you faid they died on turtle; as if they had all ate 
till they choaked or burft; whereas, on the cons 
trary, it was extremely remarkable, that none either 
over-ate themfelves, or caught a furfeit that day. 

From feveral articles, Mr. Woodfall, one would 
be apt to conclude, that you were no great geogra- 
pher; for you tell us of Corfairs fitted our from 
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Turin, initead of Tunis ; and that the Chinefe had 
revolted againft the Spaniards, inftead of the Chi- 
jefe ; now, thongh thefe two nations are on diffe- 
rent fides of the globe, 1 fuppofe you thought they 
were near neighbours, being within an ell of each 
«ther. Lait year, when: the Ruffian fleet took the 
Ile of Lemnos, you told us that’ af the fquad- 
‘ron remaincd at the Ifle of Candy, and’ thee were 
going to attack the Ile of Lemons; you fappofed, 
po doubt, that Candy was a fugar ifland, and that 
they were gone to the Mle of Lemons for fruit, and 
fo between thenr to fupply ihe flect (pro bono 

fied) with punch, 

You have fometimes treated the Ruffians very Th- 
jurioufly, by calling them Rofhans ; and one: day 
you told us, the combined army of the Turks and 
‘Tartare (inficad of a Kam) was commanded by a 
Rain; as if they had been a parcel of fheep: and 
when it was expeéted the two armies were coming to 
action, you faid they were coming to Aton ; and as 
there was a confiderable fall of flocks about that 
time, I have reafon to think it was owing to the 
above report, or to fome other equally alarming. 

trembled for you during the whole time of the 
congrefs at Fockzany, tis a ticklith word in the 
hands vf a carclefs compofitor; and ong does not 


know 
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know what terrible work he might make of it: 
Apropos, it is not long fince you advertifed.a view 
sof the canal of Venice, and you made it the canal 
of Venus: and in the account of a houfe-breaking, 
inftead of the rogues broke in at the window, you 
faid they broke 4n at the widow. 

When you informed us that a certain lady was 
gone to pafs the holidays, at her country feat near 
Corydon, every reader fuppofed that fome fcandal 
was meant, till the next day, when we learnt that 
there was no Corydon in the cafe, and that her lady- 

rwas only gone to her country feat near Croy- 
don. : : 

One day you told us, that fome Englifh Lord, 
Ywhofe hame I have forgot) was arrived at Naples 
with his tabor; travelling with a tabor feemed to be 
an odd kind of conceit; but his Lordhip (appareme 
merit) was fond of mufic, though the tabor and pipe 
feemed more adapted to a lugged bear, than a Lord 

“on his travels ; thus we reafoned, til! the erratum of 
next day, defired as ‘ for tabor, to read tutor,” 

If your compofitors are bad geographers, they are 
at lcaft as bad arithmeticians: wherever {ums occur, 
they are fure to make a bad figure. J remember at 
different times laft year, they made the compulfa- 
tory India loan, 14:09, 140200, and fometimes 
14,000,000: in fhort, they have no adequate idea 


of 
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tof figures; and as to cyphers, they confider them 
as meer nothings, and that adding or taking away 
two or three of them from a fum, makes no differ 
rence at all. . 

T have known you turn a matterof hearfay, into 
a matter of herefy; Damon intoa demon; a deli- 
cious girl, into a delirious-girl ; the comic mufe, into 
a-comic.moufe; a Jewith Rabbi, into a Jewith Rab- 
bit ; and when a correfpondent, lamenting the com 
ruption of the times, exclaimed O Mores! you made 
him cry, O Mofes! 3 

You thould confider,-Mr. Printer, that there. 
material difference, between acting with the 
Jenity and utmoft levity ; between’ fadtioustandéface- - 
tious: fellow and felon ; imprudent and ‘impu 
refolution and revolution ; Runny-mead and running 
mad; loud profeffions and tewd profeifions ; words 
and works ; foaring and roaring; -‘Thavies Inn and 
‘Thieves Inn; minutes and: minuets; rubies and 
bubbies; a tube and a tub; all of which words, I 
have obferved you, Sir, at times, ute indiferimi- 
nately, 

I know you will fay that the people ought to cons 
fider the conitant hurry which attends the publica» 
tion of a daily paper; that the Public Advertifer is 
in fo great requeit, and people are fo eager to get it, 
“+ with all its imperfections on its head,” that you 

realiy 
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really have not time to be more corre€.--Ah, Mrs. 
Woodfail! it would be well for mankind, if refor- 
“mation, like charity, were.always to begia at home ¢- 
and that people would try to mend themfelves, in- 
ftead of beitowing fo much fruitlefs and thanklefs 
pains in admonifhing their neighbours. You, Sir, 
have beftowed much time, and labour, and oil, floods 
of ink, and reams of paper, in advifing Minifters of 
State, and correcting the meafures of government ; 
and after all, I dare fay, you yourfelf will allow, 
that they are, at this moment, not one bit better or 
#ifer than when you firft undertook tamend them. 
Therefore take an old man’s adviée, friend Wood« 
fali'c. feta pattern to thy brother printers ; leave for 
a WMilé The care of the State to thofe who are paid 
for it ;—look at home ;—~begin a reformation there, 
and, ‘ correct thyfelf for the example of others.” 
lam, 


Thy fincere weill-wither, 


EmrnDATorR. 


FROM 
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FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 


Fortuite concurfu hoc fieri, mirum efi? 
CICERO DE FIN, 


S rR, 


My favourite reading, ever fince I could read, has 
been in Newsepapers, and to them Tam indebted for 
all my knowledge, and the greateit part of my 
amufement. This declaration may, at firft fight, 
appear fomewhat extraordinary ; but I dare fay it, 
would ceafe to be fo, if mofi of the fine gentlemen 
about town wauld be as candid and ingenuowstas 
myfelf: They too would frecly confefs, that the fix 
gure they make in company is entirely owing 
occurrences of the day, with occafional effay’,’ aWd 
literary articles in the public ‘papers. 

T don’t intend, Mr. Wocdfall, to pay you any ¢x~ 
travagant compliments t the ¢xpence of your 
brethren; though J very much appr. ve the general 
plan and conduct of your paper, and am oftery 
pleafed to fee in it fome fmart things fhine through 
the dark cloud of politics, in which all our news-pa- 
pers have long been envellop’d. 

For feveral months paft I have refided in che 
country, with avery agreeable family, about forty 
miles from London. ‘The environs were mot de- 
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lightful, and we had plenty cf fhooting, fifning, 
walking,-and riding, But as the weather was free 
quently fuch a2 obliged us to keep witbin doors, we 
then endeavoured to amufe ourfelves with cards and 
news-papers,, Cards, to thofe who love play, are & 
vaft fund of amufement. Every time the fpots and 
pictures are fhuffled, they afford fref entertains 
ment; but this is by no means the cafe with regard 
to news papers ; for when you have once perufed 
the four pages of unconneéted occurrences, and 
mifcellaneous advertifements, the abrupt tranfitions 
fram asticle to article, without the fmalleft connece 
tion between one paragraph and another, overload 
and gonfufe the memory fo much, tit, when’ you 
are qtteftioned, you can never give a tolerable ace 
count of what you have been reading. Hence it is, 
that one fo often fees people perufe two or three 
news-papers, and throw them down, one after 
another, with the conftant complaint of, Not a 
fyllable of news—Nothing at all in the papers? to 
the great difcredit of thefe daily vehicles of intelli- 
gence, and the great detriment of you, Mr. Wood- 
fall, and the reft of your brethren, Now this is 
extremely unjuft; for the fault (as already hinted) 
is not in the news-papers, but in the readers having 
‘taken too copious a dofe, confifting of an olio, oF 


mint 
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ynixt compofition of politics, religion, picking of 
pockets, puffs, cafualties, deaths, marriages, bank- 
ruptcies, preferments, refignations, executions, lop. 
tery tickets, India bonds, Seotch pebbles, Canada 
bills, French chicken gloves, auctioneers, and quack 
doctors, What a curious jumble is this, and what 
wonder is it, that four folio pages of it, confifling of 
four columns each, fhould prove too potent 4 dofe for 
the memory of moft readers? But in perufing this 
matter, I had almoft loft fight of the point I bad 
originaily ia view, when I began this letter; which 
was to thew, that news-papers, as well as cards, 
were capable of affording a variety of entertaingy 
At prefent Tawall only mention one improvement in 
reading the papers, which we pradtifed in the coune, 
try with great fuccefs; and that was, after we had 
read the Public Advertifer in the old trite vulgar 
way, i. e. each column by itfelf downwards, we 
next read tivo columns together onwards 5 and by 
this new method found much more entertainment 
than in the common way of reading, with a greater 
variety of articles curioufly blended, or ftrikingly 
eontrafted. In fhort, blind chance brought about 
the ftrangett connetions, and frequently coupled 
sperfons and things the mo‘t heterogeneous ; things 
fo oppofite in their nature and qualities, that no 
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man alive would ever have thought of joining them 
together, 





wane Placidis cocunt immitia, 

. Serpentes avibus geminantor, tigeibus agni. 

As I always carry a pencil in my pocket, Mr. 
Printer, I ufed to fet down thofe that were moft re- 
markable ; and now fend you a collection of them, 
to be inferted in your paper. .I hope my very good 
friend and patron, the Public, will receive this at- 
tempt with his ufual candour and indulgence, as it 
tenda to promote the prattice of reading, and to ene 
large the circle of innocent amufement. 


lam, Sir, oat 


Your very humble Servant, 


Paryrius Cuasor, 


Yeterday Dr. Jones preached at St, James's, 
and performed it with cafe, in lefs than fixteen minutes, 


The fword of ftate was carred———as= 
before Sir John Fielding, avd committed to Newgate, 


On Sunday next the court will go into mourning 5 
more purticulars are expeéted relating to this black affair. 


Lait night the Princefs Roya! was baptifed 5 
Mary, alias Moll. Hacker, alias Black Moll. 
This 
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This morning the Right Hon. the Speakero=mmes 
‘Was convicted of keeping a diforderly Houfe. 


‘This day bis Majefy will go in ftate to 


fisteen notorious commen preftitutes. 


Their R, H, the Dukes of York and Gloucefter 
were bound over to their goud behaviour, 





The fun has been obferved not to thine for fome daz 
eceafivn'’d by the undue inflacnce of a certain no 





Oa Tuefday both Houfes of Convocation met : 
Books thut, nothing done, 


Several changes ave talk'd of ar courts: . 
tonfitting of soo triple bob-majors, 


Friday a poor blind man fell into a faw-pit, 
to which he was conduéted by Sir Clement CottreL 


*Tis faid that a great oppofition is intended : 
Pray flap it, and the party—mee 
* 





A certain commoner will be created 2 pee 
tit No greater reward will be offered, 





Yeierday the new Board of Treafury met, 
and every one pretent exprefied the hight! fatisfation—» 


Friends of the favourite will be totally excluded ; 
the harvefl iu the North being almcft over, 





Aca very full meeting of Common Couacil 
the greatcft thew of horned caule this fafon, 
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An indidtment for murder is preferred again 
the Worfhipful Company of Apothecarics. 


Removed to Marybone, for the benefit of the air, 
the city and liberties of Weftmintter, 


Lately come out of the-country, 
the Middlcfex Hofpital, enlarged with a new wing. 


Sat out on his travels to foreign parts, 
Beware of counterfeits, for fuch are abroad, 


The Free Mafons will hold their annual grand lodge 
NB. The utmott fecvecy may be depended on. 


Yefterday the new Lord Mayor was {worn in, 


And afterwards tofi'd and gor’d feveral perfons, 


"Tis fald the miniftry is to be new modell'd, 
the repairs of which will coft the public a large fum annyally, 


This has occafiored a Cabinet Council to be held 
at Betty’s fruit fhop in St. James’s-firect. 


A five turtle, weighing upwards of 80 pounds, 
was carried before the fitting alderman, 


The M—s of R-—-m will again be at the head of adminiftration, 
N. B. He can produce a good charadter from his laft places 


‘Whereas the faid barn was fet on fire by 
an incendiary lctter dropped early in the morning, 


The King of Proffia has wrote to our court 


“if yow dant pote fire pewas in a fartan plafe’* ’ 


India 
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Fpdia Rock rofe to 271, 
and it was fome time before it could be got 


This ‘morning witl be married the Lord Vifcount, 
vand afterwards hung in chains, purfuant to his fentence, 


Efcaped from the New Goal, Terence M‘Dermot, 
AF he will return, ‘he will be kindly received—~ 


‘He was cxamined before the fitting Alderman, 
.and no queftions afked. 


‘This being St, Patrick's day, the tutelary faint of Ireland, 
athe flanding committee will fit at twelve; 


Je was obferved with the ufval demonfirations of joy, es 

awhereby much damage was done inthe cellars about Westminite 
at 

By order of the comm:ffioners for paving, 


An infallible remedy for the ftene and gravel, 


By the King’s patent, Britith Herb Tobacco, 
-eurcth fmoaky chimnies. No cure, no pay. 


An academy is open’d for the inftraétion of youth, 
in o1der that none may pretend ignorance. 


Elop’d fe-m her H. fhand, Mary the wife of Simon, 
Aligistcun, witha black mane and tail. 


Any lady defivous of lying in privately 
wilh be de ivercd at any part of the town, 


Jott open'd, a beufe for inoculation, 
*e* Be carc.a: vo lave the right fort, 
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Wants a place of all work, 
A ftrong-bodicd, > Miftrefs of 16 ftone, 


. 
‘Wanted an houfekeeper to an elderly gentleman, 
warranted found, wind and limb, free from blemiths 


Wanted, to take care of an elderly gentlewoman, 
An adtive young man, juft come out of the country. 


To be lett, and entered on immediately, 
A young woman, that will put her hand to any thing. 


Yetterday ended the Seffions at the Old Bailey, 
of the utmoft ufe in peopling our colonies : — 


At this Seffions three were ordered to be branded, 
§)]§ None are genuine but fach as have this mark. 


To be fold to the beft bidder, 
My feat in Parliament being vacated ; 


T have long laboured under a complaint 
For seady money only. 


The Turk’s Head Bagnio is now opened, 
Where may be had, price 5s. in theets, 


To the curious in perukes, . 
The College of Phyficians will hold their anniverfarye ° 


Notice is hereby given, 





apd no netice taken. 
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"O HIM ONLY WHO FEELS THE Ju Ress OF THE 
GHARACTER. 


Ir yet the mole that heaves thy dirty breatt, 
Reftlefs itfelf, can let another reft ;-— 

If yet thofe thoughts can form, thofe optics know, 
A fight more grateful than domeftic woe ;— 
Awhile the licence of thy tongue command, 

Nor calf freth thunders from-an injur’d hand . 


Survey the world !—glance round thofe friendly 
eyes ‘ 

And mark what themes for gen’rous pleafure rife ! 
To charm thy foul benign, the fates agree 5 : 
Waves, ruin, ficknefs, militate for thee 
For thee, the founder’d bark o more retires ; 
For thee, the widow, thee, the orphan mourns j 
For thee, detrattiou taints the virgin’s name 
For thee, the plund’rer lights a midnight flame ; 
For thee, are filent Gray’s and Goldimith’s lyres ; 
For thee, ’midit wealth and honour, —— expires! 
While cafual woes thus heap thy gloomy ftore, 
Say, Malice! would’ thou fafhion more? 
Still can’it thou twine Misfortune’s thorny wreath ? 
Still rife unfated From a feaft of dgtth? 
Still, wrapt in clouds, with poifon'd fhafts deftroy, 


And fcowl around the pale fepulchral joy ? 
Couldi 
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Could'it thou bid fleep each manly couch depart, 
Or lodge a vulture in each female heart, 
No public triamph would thefe acts attend ;— 
Thou dar’it not thew the undiffembled friend: 


Adieu ! and blefs the pen, whofe modeft aim 
Affails thy temper, but proteéts thy name— 
Controul thy tongue : compofe thy ruffled brow ; 
While confcience tells thees-not a friend haft thou. 
Too well thou know’ft thy favage reign is pat ; 
Nor Folly’s felf will flatter thee at laft.— 

Then grant to inaocence a tranfient eafe, 

Nor meanly venture where thou can’tt not pleafe 5. 
No more the curfe of libel’d worth enfure, 
Accufe the’ guiltlefs, or.infult the poor ; 

Its honeft gains let trade in comfort fhare, * 

Nor envy women for the lace they wear; 

For} Sin rags fhall truth confpicuous fhine, 
While treachery fculks beneath a robe like thinemw 
‘Thefe carelefs lines, when —— fets them free, 
Obfcure to many, will be clear to thee, 


Vou. IL L 10 
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TO BRASS CROSBY, ESQ; 


Virtus, repul’e nefcia fordida, . 
Intaminaris fulget honoribus 5 
Nee fumit aut ponit fecures 
Arbitrio popularis auras 
Hor. 


Sir, }® | Dec. 135 17°74. 


I Fully intended fome time ago to have addreffed a 
few lines to you in the public papers, but I defpaired 
of obtaining a patient hearing at that time, as you 
were fo much engaged in the important bufinefs of 
the City Eleétion. That bufinefs is now over—The 
ele€tion is loft—The people have rejected you. That 
very people, to whom you cringed in the moft abject 
manaer, have rejected you, andchofen Mr. Oxaver, 
They have {purned at the proffered fervices of the 
mean, fawning Sycophant, and have accepted the 
Man of rigid Virtue, ** Quem non civium ardor, 
PRAVA JUBENTIUM, mente quatit folida,” 
Abfolved from your attendance in Parliament, you 
are now at leifure to review your patt conduct, and 
cooly to reflect on the fickle breeze of popularity.— 
You had the honour, Sir, during your mayoralty 
7@ BF COMMITTER To THE TOWER with Mr, Al- 


derman 


ae ee 
cca but, alas! how different was your~ 
from that of the worthy Alderman ? Mr. Oli- 
r was manly, firm and. confiftent ; not truckling 
to the leaders of faction, or courting the, applaufe 
of the mob; on the contrary, he had the courage 
to give praife where praife was due, and wrote a 
public LeTTEr of THANKS to the officers of the ~ 
Third Regiment of Guards. 
When addreffes were prefented to you from the 
~-@lifferent wards of this great city, your anfwers were 
mean beyond example ; echoing back their, abfurd 
complaints, inflaming their ‘much as 








ever, fuppofe for a 
ment th ted in a manner becoming © 
the Chie Magiftrate ofa great city, and. (when theie 
deluded Citizens came with their Addreffes) that you 
q had anfwered them with an amen and fin. 






|. cerity, ‘checking the factious humoji® and. licentiou, 
fpirit of the times: let us fuppofe, but I beg pardon, 
it is impoflible fur any one that knowsyou, Mr. Crotby» 
to fuppofe you capable -of this, and therefore I will 
tell you what any plain, honeft, well-meaning man 
~~ would have done in your fituation : in a word, I 
will tell you what I would have done. eB 


Lez When 


-pandaring * 





me 





_ ~~ When the inhabitants of.a certain Ward (famous 
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for the frefheft oyfters, and the c coarfeftEnglifh) came 
to -prefent their ay I thould have anfwered | 
them as follows =. 


MR. pirury, MR. BEADLE, MR. MACE-BEARER, 


AND GENTLEMEN OF THE WARD OF BILLINGS* 
GATE, 


~ “ You have clearly fhewn, by this very polite Ad- 
drefs, “that you are capable (on fome occafions) of 
civility and urbanity ; this being the cafe, it. is in 
your power, Gentlemen, to wipe off a ftandin, g re- 
proach from your name and charatter : go, the 

fore, in peace; return to the Ward of B 
and endeavour to talk to ornErs in.as- 


ner as you have done tome” 
Rs Sots 






NOW FOR THE LEWICK. 

i ir Bion and Gentlemen of the Ward of 
Candlewick, 1@fank you for this kind Addrefs, and 
am happy that you view my conduét in fo favourable 
a light. “There are doubtlefs many real grievances 
in the ftate, and much reformation is requifite. | 
(One of the greateft grievances that poor people la- 
bour under, is the dearnefs and badnefs of candles + 33 
they wafte fo faft, and burn fo very dim, that in | truth 
it is much the fame thing whether they are placed 

under 


; 
i 
1 

‘ 
















, tas) 

ander a bufhel of ina candleftick—Do you; Get+- 
tlemen, begin the great work of reformation, by — 
4q8medying this grievance ; and in fo doing feta good i: 
example to your fuperiors ; let your light fo fine d 
before your fellow citizens that they may clearly fee 
their way, and no longer be mifled by every Ignis — 
fatuus, or Jack o’Lanthorn whieh this rank foil and 
foggy climate too frequently produces.” 





x 









of Portfoken, 
: for the Cotte 
gohome quietly to 
more of your time ” 
e f it (portfoaking) in 
taverns: this you will find to be the furett method 
of improving and amending the conftitution of every 


individual.” 





LS a ad 
MRe DEPUTY, AND GENTLEMEN OF TRE WARB > 
OF BROAD STREETe *. 


* Gentlemen, 
..*¢ Wide is the gate, and broad is the way that 
leadeth to. deftruétion. On that road you.are now Be 
travelling. You neglect your own affairs to attend % 
on thofe of the nation, From this fource fpring the 
L 3 complants 
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complaints of the great decay. of trade, and this is 
_ the true caufe why fo many of you, Gentlemen, are 
found in the lift of Bankrupts. Let each of you go 
to his compting-houfe and mind his own bufinefs ; 


and believe me, this will contribute more to the | 


MR.» DEPUTY, AND GENTLEMEN OF THE VINTNERS | 
* : COMPANY, 





*€ Gentlemen, We 
~—  $€ You complain, sad 1 believe with gre 
‘of the profligacy and corru pion of the times. 
MAKE the times, an 
which contributes mo ; gene 
than the co of Vintvers, They encou 
in-their toute fpecies of extravagance, riot, 
and debauchery ; and I verily-believe that the pre-| 
fent heatg and ill-humours of the body politic are) 
“owing to their adulterated inflammatory potations. 
© You likewife ‘complain grievoufly of the mea-| 
Niccaat Governmeat® whether thefe your complaints) 
are well founded or not, I fhal! not take upon me to 


determine ; but permit. me to fay, that Thave often 
3 = heard 





- 


ho ys 







} 
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heard loud Sod violent complaints agaifit your 
, Gentlemen; Thefe complaints are gene 
3 ‘and of long ftanding, but remain to. this hour 
unredreffed ; — firft correct the abufes in your own 
houfes; amend your own bad meafures, and then 
you may come with a better grace to remontftrate to ~ 


your Sovereign againit the meafures of his govern a 
ment, and the two houfes of parliament.” 









MRe DEPUTY, SEP 
ie a nash aeies 
a Sha 


—s Géncleniene 
Your eyes are” ly en iatierds We 
“minfter, that you overlook what is paffing under 
‘your very nofes. For God’s fake, look at home, 
attend to the navigation of the river, on which the ~ 
trade and profperity of this great city ultimately 


. 7 depends, and (inflead of attempting to remove the 


King’s minifters) remove thofe dangerous nuifances, 
the fand-banks and chalk+hills on bothpfides the 
bridge. Gentlemen, I am forry to fay that/the 
bridge itfelf is a nuifance, a glaring public nuifat 
which, in fpite of repeated complaints, remains g 
montiment of your want of tafte and want of hu-_ 
manity, obftructing the navigation, and deftroying 
L4 the 


\ 
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the lives of your fellow fubjects. Let it be imme- 
diately pulled down and rebuilt on a proper plan, 
‘and employ the city revenue better than in gredly 
feats and idle fwan-hopping-” 

To couclude: I fhould have talked to the ba- 
kers of their fhort weights and adulterated bread 5 
to the fifimongers of their deftroying large quantities 
of fith in order to create an artificial fearcity, and 
to keep up the market price. I flould have talked 
very frecly to the corn diitillers, thofe ‘ makers of 
pernicious inflammatory fpirits,’ converting to a 
curte what was meant for a bleffing, or perhaps 
grinding the face of the poor ‘ under the notion’ 
of a miller. Ia fhort, as every profeition haa fome 
weak fide, or fome BaD HINGE that wants mend- 
ing, I thould have offered every one of them a little 
wholelume advice in the plain, blunt language of 
truth and fincerity ; and I dare fay, in the cool 
moments of reflection (after the rage of party had 
fubfided) this language would have funk deep in the 
minds of my fellow-citizens : —- They would have 
remembered it with gratitude, when the hollow, 
fawning, flattering, time-ferving fpeeches of Brass 
Crossy had been conligned to oblivion ; and I 
fhould have cried out triumphantly, in the words of 
acelcbrated citizen of Rome, Excgi monumentuin 

ERE 
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ERE perennius ; I have erected a monument more 
Jafting than BRASS. 


Tam, 
With all due refpect, 
Mr. Brass, 


Your very humble Servant, 


RICHARD STEEL, 


THE ALDERMAN IN RETIREMENT. 


"TIr’D of debate, of party, and of power, 
Altho’ no mortal ever lov’d them more ; 
‘Tir’d of two wedded wives, whofe ardour cool’d 
Th’ expectant fecond hufband fairly fool’d, 
To Forty-hill an Alderman retires 
‘To build, to drink, to fan his am’rous fires ; 
Build for himfelf, as for himfelf he’ll think, 
His port wine and his punch alternate drink. 
In vain the City Deputies come down, 
Jn vain invite him up to rule the town, 
In vain folicit and in vain intreat, 
For power and popularity—to quit retreat. 
*€ Staunch friend to Wilkes, and doft thou thus 
forego 

The helm of tate that London calls thee to ? 
And doft thou thus ing!orious eafe prefer 
To all th’ applaufe and pomp of civil war?” 
‘The quondam Mayor to This addres replies 
(‘Ede grape’s rich juices fparkling in his eyes) 
* Shail I, who never vifit London town, 
Nor do the common bufinefs of my gown, 

* Again affume a more diftinguift’d {phere, 
Again in city parties interfere ? 
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To dare to rival antie:’ Whittin ton, 

Or modern Beckford, I were fure undone. 

My peace again difturb’d, and, what is worfe, 
My mittrefs loft, and doubly drain’d my purfe. 
Impoffible again for me to gain 

A clear soo 1, with all my pain. 

Age and infirmities come on apace ; 

To age and illnefs honour mut give place. 
To my efteemed friends all thanks are due $ 
But in my wretched {tate in vain ye fuc.” 

He fpoke, and, clafping Lanfdowne in his arms, 
Retir’d to bed, to riot in her charms, 


Sated with power, but ‘till awake to love,” 
Thus to fair Ida’s bowers retir’d great -Jove ; 
Love’s fever with kis Juno to affuage, 

And left Olympus torn with party rages 


JAN. 10, 1772. ‘ XYZ. 


FROM 


ne pe in your. paper of % 
~ Tit of the races at Newmarket, wh 
nobility and gentry refort with an in 





much true policy, dexterity and fineffe, either I ‘ 
win a match, or hedge off a bad bett, When I res 
. flected on the crear fums depending on thefe races, 
_ and the crear- perfonages_ concerned (many of 
_ whom are diftinguithed in. the political world, as 
eminent ftatefmen or patriots) furely, faid I within 
myfelf, the whole ‘Vite. of thefe crear folks, whe 
Wher Ins and Outs,, whether: at. Weftmintter or New-, 
market, is one continual ‘horfe-tace } each endea- 
vouring to get before the other, all their eyes fixe 
on the King’s Plate,*the Sub{cription Purfe, and the’ 
Great Sweepftakes; every one puthing, whipping, 
fpurring, kicking, jockeying, crofling and turning : 
‘in fhort, it is the fame thing whether the match be 
ided on Newmarket Courfe, or in St. Stephen’s 
Chapel. In, both of thefe places, Mr. Woodfall, 
owe have lately hea: of fome very clofe heats ; ead 
as you have alreai one race 1in ir Papers 
T now fend you the fequel or coun 
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Pitt’s famous horfe Gurpz (who had won feveral 
Plates ia different parts of England) and Lord 

aa Temple’s bald-faced mare, Mort Gawky,—Betts 
“before tarting—Favourrrs againft the fie de 


wes 
















* a ee = a a re re 4 
Noblemen : enilemen’s Great Subfcription. 
PE eae. ee 
. te’é dun hdrfe, Treasurer ae 
' "Lord Holland’s black horfe, Paymaster 2d 7 
»)— Lord Halifax’s brown mare, Fatconer 3d 


“Sir F. Dathwood’s forrel horfe, RevstreaxK . 4th 


b: Duke of sNeweaftle’s grey horfe, SmuccLER, 

aged, fell lame in-runningy - s 

Marquis of Rockingham’s Swiss dry 

. Lord Athburnham’s RanGer | i 

Lord Kinoul’s Lancaster diftanced, owing to his — 
; being rode in a Pe bit. \ gsse Seaeee § 

’ Duke of Devonthire’s OBBWire ran’ out of the. 
* : fe, aie ? 


Henry 





i Bee 

_- Henry Bilfon =: Sournampron paid forfeit. < 

~ Mr. Wilkes’s- LIBERTY, rode by himfelf, 
took the lead at ftarting 5 but being pufhed hard” 
by Mr. Bifhop’s black gelding, P: Brat eory Si } 

Pe down at the Devil’s Ditch, ai 

fs Za 


1763—OCTOBER MEETING, 







KING’S PLATE. 


Duke of Bedford’s horfe, Presrpent ift 
George Grenvyille’s GentTLe-SnerHERD » 2d 
Lord Sandwich’s Jemmy Twirrcuer © 3d 
Lord Egmont’s Kine Joun ; 4th | 
Charles Townfhend’s hoffe, Tarmmer, ran on the 
al wrong fide of the pot. : 

Mr. Pitt's bay | Sori aaeeaam os: 

_ this match, and expe! ri 
went off. 

General A’Court’s horfe, Mayor, Col. Barre’s Go- 
VERNOR, and General Conway’s Dracoon, paid 
forfeit. 

Great expeétations from Lord Shelburne’s Cour, 

* but he ran refty; and ’tis fuppofed he will not 
ftart any more. Oe pone who had 


“backed him for ac rable fum, were taken in 
deep. = * * 


Mr... geal 
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Mre Luther's “Cont, 4 years old, weight Sit. 4lb. 
“beat Mr. Conyer’s Freeno1n, aGen, weight oft. 
* —’Twas obferved at farting, that FrezHoLp care 
ried too much weight. However, ’tis thought he 
a ould won the heat, ‘had not a perfon, be- 
Sats, ‘of the public ee the 
a courfe ebilft he was running. 
The Sweepitakes, over the Duke’s courfe,. was “won 





hollow by Lord Albemarle’s Havawna from a 
great many others. But difputes having arifen, 
whether or not Havawna was duly qualified, part 
of the money is detained in the hands of the clerk 
of the courfe. ‘ : 





: 
= AP ye tte Za 
The Seaand ‘Great Match was decided: between the 





two famous Perfian horfes, Mr. Sullivan’s Leaver, 

: and Lord Clive’s Nazoz. Though Lzaper won at 

“the former meeting, yet he barely faved his dif- 

tance this time.—’Tis faid this remarkable diffe- 

ference in his running was owing to his having 
changed his rider. 

Odds at ftarting—Six to four on ae 

A true copy of the Race Litt. 


: ee 
F * HEBER, JUN. 
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REASONS FOR RETAINING THE eink IN “4 
a Ee pean cats IAD 


oy oe THE. PUBLIC ADVERTISER, 


IN my boyith days I remember 
' Englith Grammar of the. Latin ton, 
« was out of fathion.”. run 
ter, is now almoft el eae in our own 
Yanguage; and unlefs you, or fome other popular 
writer as univerfally read, will interpofe in its. fa- 
-yonr, this old member of the alphabet will pe ps 
foon be entirely cut off, The good offices of a prin- 
ter, however, are ch to be expected; for 
‘though we formerly heard of fuch a refpectable fub- 
‘flantive as the publick, we. daily one. of, fra- 
“ternity rejecting this old | , and giving us a 
paper entitled The Pubic Advertiter. 








h 

‘To reconcile orthography to firick pronunciation 
is fantaftical, ridiculous, and illiterate. It orginally 
relifhed of etymology, and in written fpecch fome 
etymologi@al traces ever fhould remain. Honeft K 
chas Jong ftood in our language as a memorial of its 
* origin ; and as the G % is reprefented in Englith : 
«by the letters ch, fo final gue of the French bs ~ all 
formerly fignified by the Englith 2. — a 





ie 








a aged 
fearful of pedantry, gives no quarter to etymology. 


The. public are invited by your advertifements to” 


‘performances tragic-and comic, and concerts “of 

mufic , to our utter: aftonifhment, a modern 
mn thas announced Tbe Ghole1e Man, un- 

‘der the aufpices of Mr. Garric, while. lic 

logy and gallick patronymick are univer 

and who has himfelf fo largely contributed to! se 

imuiottat the! name of. Gercicque. : ey 





cred to follow {athions i 





” boldly lop it off from evergagyord whee it now oc 


sures and do equal juiti the guic and the ae S 


ic is eafily played ; let ambition pric the 
of your intent; the multitude will foc after yous 


“the critics cannot find fault with you-for following 


their own example, and the whole repubiic of letters 
will erae of your exploits in bringing this apes, 
to the dioc. ; 


Iam, SIR, t : 
3 Say Oe 
Your humble fervant, | _ 
Berwic-frett "Pe Biac and all Buse. 
‘ 5 = 55 ane : 


FROM 
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ae re 
ra | FROM THE same, 


SMYRNA CORFge-! 


> 
Your ingenious correfponden 
Brac has very humouroufly expofed the: 
of fome modern writers, who are attempting to hic 
the letter & out of the alphabet. This ridiculous in- 
_ ‘novation I hope will be cruhed in the bud; and 
‘your correfpon ves well of the 
REPUSLICK OF 1} ) avouring to fa 
an ufeful member, 





There is a very whiter friend of mine who has 
Tong conceived fo great an averfion to poor 4, that 
at laft he has lately proferibed him :—he contrivés 
‘to omit him in words where one would have thought 
it impoffible to do without him, fich as knife and 
fork, cork tkrew, wig-block, &c. which he writes 
nife and fore, corcferew, wig-bloc. In order to. Place 
his antipathy to & in the mot ftriting light, permit — 
me to laylbefore your readers the following epiftle, 
~ «which I received from:hima few days ago 


= 
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“(MY DEAR FRIEND, 


* One misfortune they fay generally comes on the 
** bae of another, I have had an attae of my old 
* diforder, which has confined me thefe three weecs 


»** to a fic bed. J have fwallowed amazing quanti- 


could feldomi get a wine of 


& fleep for whole 1 Fight Indeed it was partly my - 


** own fauic; for inftead of ‘proceeding i in the regu- 
“ lar trac, I have been playing trics with my confti- 
** tution, by purchafing quae medicines from a 
*€ damn’d mountebane in our neighbourhood : how- 


‘Sever, by good luc, and juft in the nic, when I 


«© was on the poitit of ‘Splitting on a roc, in ftepped 
“ Dr. A——. He went other tac, obliged 
“ the empyric 1 to pac. ‘inftead of phyfic, or- 


: senate to drinc plenty of fac wae: or old hot 
and water. Though I feel a confiderable weac- 


** nefs, and fome relics of the diforder, yet alteady 
“*'T begin to pic up a little. I am forbid to eat pore, 
“< but can eafily manage the wing of a chic or young 
** coc, To-morrow I begin with the Jefuit’s bare ; 
** and though my conftitution: has receiv’d a pretty 
*€ {mart fhoc, the Doétor affures me I 2 ian very foon 


* be as hearty asa buc.” 


Toocs Court, Tuefday 
evening, fix o’cloc, 


Ido 


% Mpg eet Fike moet 
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at do not mean, Mr. Woodfali, te take up ee | 
of your paper, which is better employed it in coaxing’ 4 
the colonies, or mauling the Miniter. I hope» that i 
enough has already becrttnidite- prevent the 
















FROM THE poy ADVERTISER, 


T cunts situ the critics, that the deferipti- 
on of our modern parfons, in the comedy of tHe 
MAN OF REASON, was an excrefeence that the Ma- 
nagers ought to have pruned jon the contrary, L_ 
admire the pleafant and humorous piéure j—puta 
cabbage leaf on a clergyman’s face!—the thought 

is new«—and when we are told, that he will then 
look like a cauliflower, it grows into wit !—for when — | 
we begin to ftare; and when men ftare, they are 
furprized; and furprize is the foul of wit !—~This 
fingle ftroke, in my opinion, ought to have faved 

the 
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the Play. A cabbage leaf is not contemptible, We 
know that cabbage, in the time of Leo the Tenth, 
was preferred to the laurel, and that the poet of that 
day was crowned with cabbage, with the confent 
of all the wits in that celebrated court, when lets 
ters were revived in Italy, 


Permit me, therefore, through the channel of 
your paper, to addrefs the following verfes to the 
author of THE MAN OF REASON. 


CLERICUS, 


TO HUGH KELLY ESQ 
AUTHOR OF THE MAN OF REASON, 


INGENIOUS KELLY! fall’a on evil times, 
Thy profe neglected, and forgot thy rhymes ; 
All ray Fan-« Devicacy out of fafhion, 
Thy CLementrna now can ftir no pafiion ; 
Not all the Buckram of defrauded Stays * 
(OF yore well made by thee}can help thy lays ; 
‘Tragic and comic fluff thou didft produce : 
Now at both ends, the bufk has loft its ule. 


Oh! had’ft thou liv’d in Leo’s golden reign, 
And open’d then thy fentimental vein. 


® Mr. Kelly was originclty a Stay-Maker. 
QuExno 
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Quexwo had teen thee rival all his fame, 
And Staapa had immortaliz’d thy name! 
Immortal Quexne! as Dan Pope hath writ, . 
** Crown’d on fev’n hills the Antichrift of wit !” 
No vulgar laurel-branch his chaplet weaves ; 
Leo adorn'd his brow with CABBAGE LEavzs! 
Had’ft thou then given to ghe theatric ftrife, 
Thy fummer mogths, when cucumbers are rife, 
When glowing maids wear jumps well bound with 
; tape, 
Nor want a ftay-maker to mend their fhape: 
Had’ft thou. then try’d thy trade, with lucky hit, 
To buckram fentiment, and cabbage wit, 
With sensvess ; Eason to make critics ftare, 
And vend in Murray’s name thy wretched ware, 
QueRno to thee had giv’n the foremoft place, 
And heard men hail thee victor in the race : 
Seen them to thee the CauLirLow’r allow, 
And tay owns cansace suurifh on thy brow! 


FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 


As your paper is the Theatrical and Operatical 
Gazerte (where the different public performances 
are printed’ sy aAurHorrty) I fend you a correct 
copy of the following play-bill, to be iafertcd in the 


Public Advertifer. 
st. 


a 
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ST. STEPHEN’s THEATRE, 


* THE managers of this Theatre, impreffed with 
the deepeft fenfe of the many favours heaped upon 
them by a generous public, humbly beg leave to lay 
before the nobility and gentry a lift of their fingers, 
dancers, and initrumentel performers, for the en« 
fuing feafon, viz, 


SERIOUS OPERA, 


ift Serious Man—Sig, Georgio Germeno, 
1% Serious Woman—La Generalina Convay *, 
2d Serious Men—Sig. Carlo Jenkinfoni, Sig, Stan- 
ley, detto Parrochetto, Sig, Velbore Enifi, Sig. 
Tomafino Tonfini *, 


ad Serious Women—Madame Beauchamp, Signora 
Giannina Cavendifh *. 


Tenor——Sig, Edouardo Turlo, Sig. Avocate Sco, 
tefe, 


Laft Men—Sig. Guglielmi Mereditto, detto il Cava- 


Here della trifta figura, Sig, Giovanni Sawbricci, 
detto Cacafogo *, 


COMIC OPERA 
1ft Buffo—Sig, Federico Norti. — - 
ut Buffa—Sign-ra Cooperina, 
ift Buffo Caricato—Sig, Ricardo Rigbi, dettoSileno, 


ad Buffos 
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ad Buffos—Sig. Edmondo Burko, Sig. Colonello 
Barreno, Sig. Conte Nugente, Sig. Avocato 
Duningi. . 

3d Buffos—Sig, Governatore Johnfoni, ‘Sig. Bam- 
‘bero Gafconini. 
Serious Man--Sig. Avocato Adero *. 
Serious *Woman—Signora Jemima Luttirelli *, 
Ballet Mafter—Sig. Giacomo Brudenelli, 
Principal Dancers—-Sig. Antonio Storer, Sig. Cava+ 
liere Cunigambi, &c. 

Painters—-Sig. Carlo Volpone *, Sig. Tempio Lut+ 
tirelli, detto Spagnoletto *. 

Compofer for the Serious Operas Sig, Georgio 
Germeno. 
Compofer for the Camic—Sig. Federico Norti. 

Copyifts—Sig. Giovanni Robinfoni, Signora Coope- 
rina, 

Prompter—Sig. Flecero Nortoni, detto il Vergo- 
nofo, 

Property Man—Sig. Cavaliere Loudero *. 
Taylor—Sig. Waiftcoat Barone, 
Attendant Mutes—Sig. Gherardi Hamiltoni, Sig. 

Georgio Selvino, Sig. Soamé Jenins, &c. 


The managers hopé for the encouragement of the 
public, as they have engaged moft of the above- 
mentioned performers at very high falaries, except 

thoie 
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thofe marked thus*, who belong to various coun- 
try-companies, and perform for their own amufee 
mente 


The Theatre will open on Thurfday the zoth in- 
ftant with a Serious Opera, the title of which will be 
announced in due time to the public; and on Wed- 
nefday evening the rgth, there will be a public Re» 
hearfal, at the Manager’s apartments, where fub. 
{cribers will be admitted, on producing a written 
order from Sig. Robinfoni, or Sig. Cooperina, —— 
N.B. Signor Nortoni Virgognofo (the celebrated 
Improvvifatore belonging to the Opera) will attend 
the nobility, if defired, at their own houfe, where 
he will fpeak, extempore, on any given fubjeét, in 
the fame manner as he perform’d before a Great 
PRRsoNnaGe. 


P, S. Thofe who have pLacus, are defired to 
come early to the theatre, on the zoth, otherwife 
they cannot be sscuRED. 


Vor, IE. M WHAT 


C 246 J 
WHAT IS MY THOUGHT LIKE? 


Br way of relieving the topic of eleétioneering 
{which juft now is become as mach the fubjeét of the 
drawing-room as the porter-houfe) we agreed the 
other night, in a genteel mixed company, where I 
was prefent, to play at What is it Like? But as fome 
of your readers may not know this old Englifh play 
from its general title, permit me to explain it to 
them. The method is this: Some one of the com~ 
pany is chofen a Prefident, who appoints a theme for 
the reft to work upon, by thinking of fome one pere 
fon or thing, and demanding of every one prefent 
What it is like. The prefident, by the bye, does 
not difclofe the objeét of his thoughts till each has 
firt named his fimilitude. This done, he publithes 
aloud what he thought on, and calls upon every one 
in turn to make good his comparifon. 


The fetches and ftrains of invention on this occa- 
fion are very diverting, and often afford as much 
matter for admiration as for mirth. The prefident 
for the time being is the fole judge, and, after a fall 
hearing, declares whofe fimiltude appears to be moit 
a-propos; whereupon fome little prize is affigned to 
the vitor. 


The 
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The lady ofthe houfe, whofe good fenfe and agree- 
able temper would procure her the priyiege of lead. 
ing moft aflemblies, had the chair for this night, 
Round her fat five other ladies and five gentlemen, 
As foon therefore as fhe had determined on the fub- 
ject, fhe put the queftion, and every one was atked 
What it was like? But as I have not permiffion to 
give the names of the company, I shall only make 
ufe of the Chriitian names of the ladies, and ufe fice 
titious ones for the gentlemen, 


Athenais compared it to a feonce; Lady Char- 
lotte to fnuf; Aurelia toa bog; Diana to a fpaniel ; 
Lady Dorothy to a lock ; Mentor to Don Quixote ; 
Dick Tell-truth to a mat; Jack Sarcafm to a toad ; 
Will Banter to butter; and Colonel Standard to 
gunpowder, 


When each had delivered an opinion in this order, 
the prefident named Monern Parriorism to be the 
fubjcct the had pitched upon, and then going round, 
demanded of each perfon a reafon for their compas 
rifons, which they juflified in the following manner, 


Athenais faid Modern Patriotifin was like a feonce, 
becaufe it refle€ted upon the light. 


Lady Charlotte faid it was like fnuff, valued for 
being pungent. 
z> |. - 
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Aurelia pleaded it was like a bog, becaufe who- 


ever entered on it muft either fink or keep in 
motion. 


Diana contended it was like a fpaniel, becaufe it 
fawned when it had a mind to come in, and baked 
when it was utterly excluded. 


Lady Dorothy faid it was like a lock, never to 
come further than the door, and to be managed by 
a mafter-key. 


Mentor compared it to Don Quixote, becaufe it 
was the complete charatter cf lunacy. 


Dick Tell-truth argued it was like a mat, made 
only to be trodden upon. 


Jack Sarcafin likened it toa toad, becaufe it hada 
wide mouth, quick eyes, and a belly full of poi- 
fon; it fubfifted upon the thinneft diet, and when- 
ever it complained, ig was always a fign of good 
weather, 


Will Banter compared it to butter, becaufe the 
leat degree of natural heat fpoiled its confikt- 
encys 

Colonel Standard, who was afked laft, defend- 
ed his comparifon, by faying it was like gunpowder, 
hecanfe it began in a blaze, and ended in a itink, 

The 
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The feveral fimiles being thus explained, the 
Lady Prefident gave judgment in the following man- 
ner: ‘* That fhe had never before feen the opini« 
ons of chance fo ably defended and affimilated; but 
as ic fell under her peculiar juritdiéion to adjudge 
the priority to fome one perfon, her mott impartial 
judgment Jed her to beitow is on Colonel Standard, 
who had not only given a juft fimile, but had in that 
fimile, and the reafon for it, abridged the whole hif- 
tory of Moparn Patriorisan” 


TO THE MEMORY OF SIR CHARLES SAUNDERS 


WITHIN this feulptor'd marble refts from war, 
The virtuous ftatefman, and advent’rous tar ; 
Who led our navies round the tracklefs world, 
And on oppofing foes the thunder hurl’d : 

Whofe virtue and integrity out-fhone 

The brighteft ftars that glitter’d round the throne 5 
Whofe valiant deeds brought glory to our fhore ; 
Whofe hand reliev’d the wretched and the poor: 
Thus richly freighted, did his veffel fteer, © 

Proud in the van of honour, nor did fear 

The thelves of vice—but high in triumph led, 
Her gallant admiral to the giorious dead. ~ 


M3 AN 
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AN IMPROMPTU, 


. 
ON SEEING A BEAUTIFUL LADY SITTING FOR 
BER PICTURE AT MR. SHERIFF'S. * 


Trice happy painter, by fuch eyes infpir’d, 

By grace entiven’d, and by beauty fir’d ; - 

So fweet a fmile, and fuch a dimple fleck, 

Ne’er curl’d on Hebe’s mouth, or fat on Helen’s 
cheek. 


THE following Jeu @'Efprit was the produétion of the Dean of 
Dery, Do€vr Barnard, who advanced én converfation with 
Sir Jothua Reynolds, ana other wits, that be thought ‘no man 
sould iinprove when he was paft the age of forty five”* John- 
fon (Samuel) who was in cx mpany, with his odial elegance and 
polit: d graces, immediately turned round to the facetious Dean, 
and told him that he was an inftance to the contrary, for ubat 
there was great room for improvement in him (the Dean) and 
with’d he'd fet about it; upon which the Dean (the next day) 
fent the following Begatelle to Sir Jothua Reynolds, and the 
fame company. 


WO SER JOTHDA REYNOLDS AND COs 
BY THE DEAN OF DERRY. 


J Lately thought no man alive, 
Cou’d e’er improve pait forty-five, 
And ventur’d to affert it ; 

The 
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The obfervation was not new, 
But feem’d to me fo juft and true, 
+ That none cou’d centrovert it. 


© No, Sir,” fays Johnfon, ‘¢ ’tis not fo, 
That’s your miltake, and I can fhew 
An inftance, if you doubt it: 
You, Sir, who are near forty-eight, 
May much improve, ‘tis not too late, 
1 with you’d fet about it.” 


Encourag’d thus to mend my faults, 

I turn’d his counfel in my thoughts, 
Which way I fhould apply it; 

Learning and Wit feem’d paft my reach, 

For who can learn when none will teach? 
And Wit-I cou’d not buy it. 


Then come, my friends, and try your fill, 
You can inform me if you will, 

{My books are at a diftance,) 
With you [Il live ana learn, aad then 
Inftead of books, | fhail read men, 

So lend me your affiftance. 


M4 Dear 
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Dear * Knight of Plympton, teach me how 
To fuffer with unrufied brow, 
And fmile ferene like thine; 
The je! uncouth, or truth fevere, 
To fuch l’Il tarn my deafeft ear, 
And calmly drink my wine. 


Thou fay’, not only fkill is gain’d, 
But genious too may be attain’d, 
By ftudions imitation ; 
Thy temper mild, thy genius fine, 
Vil copy ’sil { make thee mine, 
Ly conftant application, 


Thy art of pleafing, teach me, Garrick, 
Thout, who revereit Odes Pindaric, 
A fecond time read o’er 5 
Oh! could we read thee backwards too, 
Laft thirty years thou fhould’ft review, 
And charm us thirty more. 


* Sir Jofhua Reynolds, 

+ Garrick being afked to read Cumberland’s Odes, laughed im- 
moderately, and affirmed that fuch ftuff might as well be read 
backwards as forwards, and the witty Rofcius accordingly read 
them in that manner, and, wonderful to relate! produced the 
Same good fenfe and poetry the one way as the other. 


If 
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If L have thoughts and can’t exprefs ’em, 
Gibbons thall teach me how to drefs em, 
In terms felect and terfe : 
Jones teach me Modetty and Greek, 
Smith how to think, Burke how to {peak 
And Beauclerc to converfe. 


Let Johnfon teach me how to place, 

In fairett light, each borrow’d grace, 
From him 1’l! learn to write 5 

Copy his clear, familiar ftyles 

And from the roughnefs of his file, 
Grow, like himfelf-—polite. 


VERSES 
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VERSES 


FROM DR. BERNARD, DEAN OF DERRY, TO THE 
LATE DR, GOLDSMITH? 


[Read at their literary club, after the well known 
Epitarus written by the members on Goupne 
SMITH, ] 


Go psMITH I yield: reftrain thy rage, 
And fpare a haplefs ftranger, 

Who ne’er had ventur’d to engage, 
Had he but known his danger. 


Draw not thy angel’s quill for fhame, 
On one who cries peccavi! 

But rather feck for nobler game, 
Go fet thy wit at Davy ! 


On him let all thy vengeance fall, 
On me you but mifplace it: 

Remember how he call’d thee Pott, 
But ah !-he dares not face it *. 


That wily loon has too much art 
To fhew his guilty head, 

Bat Parthian like, he drew his dart, 
Has wounded thee—and fled! 


® David Garrick, Efq. was abfent when thefe were firft reac, 
A POE- 
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A POETICAL EPISTLE, 
. FROM MR, CUMBERLAND TO DR. GOLDSMITH. 


OR SUPPLEMENT TO HIS ‘ RETALIATION,” A POBMs 


Doctor! according to our wifhes, 
You've character’d us all in dithes, 
Serv’d up a fentimental treat 

Of various emblematic meat 5 

And now it’s time, I truft, you'll think 
Your company fhould have fome drink ; 
Elfe, take my word for it, at leaft 
Your Irith friends won’t like your feaft. 
Ring then, and fee that there is plac’d 
To each according to his tafte, 


To Douglas, fraught with learned ftock 
©f critic lore, give antient Hock ; 
Let it be genuine, bright, and fine, 
Pure unadulterated wine ; 
For if there’s fault in tafte, or. odour, 
He'll fearch it, as he fearched out Lauder. 


To Johnfon, philofophic fages 
The moral Mentor of the age, 
Religion’s friend, «with foul fincere, 
With melting heart, but look auftere, 
Give liquor of an honeft fort, 


And crown his cup with prieftly Port! 
ma OK Now 
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Now fill the glafs with Say champagne, 
And frifk it in a livelier ftrain ; 
Quick! quick! the fparkling neétar quaff, 
Drink it, dear Garrick ledrink, and laugh ! 


Pour forth to Reynolds, without tint, 
Rich Burgundy, of ruby tint ; 
Tf e’er his colours chance to fade, 
This brilliane hue thall come in aid, 
With ruddy lights refreth the faces, 
And warm the bofoms of the Graces, 


To Barke a pure libation bring, 
Freth drawn from clear Caftalian fpringy 
With civic oak the goblet blind, 
Fit emblem of his patriot mind ; 
Let Clio as his tafter, fip, 
And Hermes hand it to his lip. 


Fill out, my friend, the D*#* of D**¥y, 
A bumper of ccnventual Sherry ! 


Give Ridge and Hi——ky, generous foulst 
Of whifky punch convivial bowls, 
But let the kindred Burkes regale 
With potent draughts of Wicklow Ale; 
To C****k next, in order turn you, 
And grace him with the vines of Furney ! 


Now 
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Now, Doctor, thou’rt an honett flicker, 
So take your glafs, and chufe your liquor: 
Wilt have it fteep’d in Alpine fnows, 

Or damatk’d at Silenus’ nofe? 

Wilt Wakefield’s Vicar fip your tea, 

Or to Thalia drink with me? 

And, Doctor, I wou’d have you know it, 
An honeft, I, tho’ humble peot: 

I fcorn the fneaker like a toad, 

Who drives his cart the Dover road ; 
There, traitor to his country’s trade, 
Smugeles vile {craps of French brocade; 
Hence, with all fuch! for you and I, 
By Englith wares will live, and die, 
Come, draw your chair and ftir the fire: 
Here, boy!—a pot of Thrale’s Entire ! 


(Mr. Waireroorp having read (in the literary 
club at the St. James’s Coffee-Houfe) fome ludi-+ 
crous Eprrarus he had written on the fuppofed 
death of Docror Gotpsmiru and Docror 
CumBERLaND, the two doors thought proper 
to be very angry with the writer; for which rea- 
fon Mr. Whitefoord did not attend the next meet 
ing of the club, but fent the following apology, 
addreffed to Sir Jofhua Reynolds. ] 


Try 
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TO SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS AND Co. 
FROM MR. WHITEFOORD, 


ADMIRE not, dear knight, 
That I keep out o’fight, 

Confider what perils await him 
Who with ill feafon’d jokes 
Indifcreetly provokes, 

The “ Genus ixriraBitg Vatum.” 


I felt, when thefe fwains 
Rehears’d their {weet ftrains, 
That mine had too much lemon juice 5 

And I ftrove to conceal, 
For the gencral weal, 
What at laft I was fore’d to produce, 


After fuch Panegyric, 
The leaft thing fatyric 
Muf put both the bards into twitters 5 
°T was impoffible they 
After fipping Tokay 
Could relith abumper of Bitters, 


Do talk to each bard, 
Beg they won’t be too hard, 
But be merciful as they are ftout ; 
T rely on your kill, 
Say—juft what you will, 
And as you brought me in, bring me out. 
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- To the company too 
Some apology’s dus, 
I know you can do it with eafe 5 
Be it yours, Sir, to place 
In the beft Light my cafe, 
And give it—what Conour you pleafe, 


For thofe brats of my brain, 
Which have caus’d fo much pain, 
Henceforth !’ll renounce and difown ’em: 
And ftill keep in fight 
When I Epitaphs write 
“Dy MORTUIS NIL NIST BONUM.”? 


VERSES 


ADDRESSED TO MRe WRIGHT OF DERBY. 


BY MISS SEWARD. 


ON HIS HAVING PAINTED HER FATMER’S. 
PICTURE. 


Tuou, in whofe breaft the gentle Virtues thine 3 
Thou, at whofe call th’ obfequious Graces bow 5 
Fain would I, kneeling at the Mufes fhrine, 
Pluck the green chaplet for thy modeft brow, 


And 
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And fhould in vain my feeble arm extend, 
In vain the meed thefe falt’ring lays demand, 
Should fiom my touch the confcious laurel bend, 
Like coy Mimofa*, fhrinking from the hands 


Yet thy bright tablets, with unfading hues, 
Shall beam on high in Honour’s envied fane, 

By him + emblazon’d, whofe immortal Mufe 
Adorn’d thy fcience with her earlicit {train ; 


Brought every gem the mines of knowledge hide, 
Coll’d rofeate fpoils from Fancy’s vernal plains, 

And with their mingled ftores new bands fupplied, 
"That bind the filter arts in clofer chains. 


What living light, ingenious artift! ftreams 
In mingled mazes as thy fancy moves! 
With orient hues in bright expanfion beams, 
Or bends the magic curve, that beauty loves! 


As charm’d we mark, beneath thy various hand |{, 
What fweet repofe furrounds the fombrous fcene, 
Where, fring’d with wood, yom moon bright clifte 

expand, 7 
The curl’d waves twinkling as they wind between 5 


* The fenfitive plant. 
+ Mr. Hayley celebrated Mr, Wright’s paintings in his firft 
work, “ Erittle to an eminent Painter.”” 
ff Alluding to two moon-light views of Matlock, by Mrs Wright, 
in the poffeffion of Brooke Boothby, Elq. Litchfield-Clofee 
Start, 
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Start, ason high thy red Vefuvio glares, 

O’er earth and ocean pours his fanguine light, 
With billowy fmoke obfcures the rifing ftars, 

And darts his vollied lightnings thro’ the night * ; 


Sigh, where, mid twilight thades, yon pile fublime 
In cumbrous ruin bends o’er virgil’s tomb, 
Where, nurs’d by thee, poetic ivyes climb, 
Frefh flowrets fpring, and brighter laurels bloom 3 


Or weep for Julia + in her fea-girt cave, 
Exil’d from love in beaaty’s fplendid morn ; 

As wild the gazes on th’ unbounded wave, 
And fighs, in hopelefs folitude, forlorn ! 


Ingenious Wright, from thy creative hands, 
With outiine bold, and maffive colours warm, 
Rival of life, before the canvas ftands 
My father’s lov’d and venerable form! 


O! when his urn thal! drink my falling tears, 
Vhy faithful tints hall thed a fweet-relief, 
Glow with mild luitre o’er my darken’d years, 

And gild che gathering thades of filial grief. 


# Celebrated paintings of Mr. Wright's. 


* Another admir.. piGure of Mr, Wright’s.—Julia, the daugh- 
ter of Auguitus, banished to a defert ifland for her amours with Ovid. 


TO 
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TO THE KING’s MOST EXCELLENT MAjJESTY« 


The humble Perrtron of Purtrp Earl of Cues- 
TERFIELD, Knight of the moft noble Order of 
the Garter, 


SHEWETH, 


Tyat your Petitioner, being rendered, by deaf. 
nefs, as ufelefs and infignificant as moft of his equals 
and cotemporaries are by nature, hopes, in common 
with them, to fhare your Majefty’s Royal favour and 
bounty; whereby he may be enabled either to fave 
or fpend, as he fhall think proper, more than he can 
do at prefent. 

That your Petitioner, having had the honour of 
ferving your Majefty in feveral very lucrative employ- 
ments, feems thereby :ntiled to a lucrative retreat 
from bafiucts, and to enjoy otium cum dignitate ; 
that is, leifure and a large penfion. 

Your Petitioner humbly prefumes, that he has, 
at leaft, a common claim to fuch a penfion; he has 
avote in the moi auguft aflembly in the world; he 
has an eftate that puts him above wanticg it; but 
he has, at the fame time (tho’ he fays it) an eleva- 


tion of fentiment, that makes him not only defire, 
but 
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_but (pardon, dread Sir, an exprefion you are ufed 
“40) imfift apon it. 

That your Petitioner is little apt, and always un- 
willing, to {peak advantageouily of himfelf; but as, 
after all, fome jeitice is due to one’s-felf, as well as 
to others, he begs leave to reprefent, That his loyal- 
ty to your Majefty has always been unfhaken, even 
fn the worft of times: That, particularly, in the 
Jate unnatural rebellion, when the Pretender ad- 
vanced as far as Derby, at the head of, at leaft, 
three thoufand undifciplined men, the flower of the 
Scortith aobility and gentry, your Petitioner did. not 
join him, as vnqueftionably he might have done, had 
he been fo inclined; but, on the contrary, raifed 
fixteen companies, of one hundred men each, at the 
public expence, in fupport of your Majefty’s un- 
doubied :right to the Imperial crown of thefe Realms 5 
which diftinguithed proof of his loyaliy is, to this 
hour, unrewarded, 

Your Majeity’s Petitioner is well aware, that your 
Civil Lit moft neceffarily be in a low and languid 
ftate, after the various, frequent, and profofe eva~ 
cuations’ which it has of late years undergone ; but, 
at the fame time, he prefumes to hope, that this 
argument, which feems not to have been made ufe 
of againft any other perfon whatfoever, fhall not, in 
this fingle cafe, be urged againt him; and the lef 

fo, 
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fo, as he has good reafons to believe, that the def. 
ciencies of the Penfion fund are by no means the iat 
that will be made good by parliament. 

Your Petitioner begs leave to obferve, That a 
fmall penfion is difgraceful and opprcbious, as it 
intimates a thameful neceflity on one part, and a 
degrading fort of charity on the other: but chap 
great one implies dignity aud affluence on one fide ; 
on the other regard and efteem; which, doubtlefs, 
your Majeity muit entertain in the higheft degree, 
for thofe great perfonages whofe refpecable names 
fland upon your Eleemofynary litt. Your Petitioner, 
therefore, humbly perfuades him(lf, .upon this 
principle, that lefs than three thoufand pounds a. 
year will not be propofed to him: if made up gold” 
the more agreeabie ; if for life, the more market~ 
able. 

Your Petitioner perfuades him/elf, that your Ma- 
jefty will not fufpeé this his humble application to, 
proceed from any mean, interefed motive, of which 
he has always had the utmoft abnorrence. No, Sir, 
he confeffes his own weaknefs; honour alone is his 
obje& ; honour is his paflion; honour is dearer to 
him than life. To honour he has always facrificed 
all other confiderations; and upon this generous 
principle, fingly, he now folicits that honour, which, 
in the moft thining times, diftinguifhed the greateft 

men 
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men of Greece ; who were fed at the expence of the 
+ public. 
, © Ufon this honour, fo facred to him as a Peer, fo 
§tender to him asa man, he moft folemnly affures your 
+Majetty, that, in cafe you fhall be pleafed to grant him 
this his humble requelt, he will gratefully and ho- 
* nourably fupport, and promote with zeal and vigour, 
the worlt meafure that the worft Miniiter can ever 
fuggeft to your Majetty: but, on the other hand, 
sfhould he be fingled out, marked, and branded by a 
“yefufal, he thinks him(elf obliged in honour to de- 
clare that he will, to the utmoft of his power, op- 
pofe the beft and wifeft meafures that your Majeity 
* yourfelf can ever dictate. 
And your Majeity’s Petitioner fhall ever pray, 
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A CHARM FOR ENNUI 
A MATRIMONIAL BALLAD, 


BY WILLiam HAYLEY, ESQ 


YE couples, who meet under Love’s fmiling ftar, 
Too gentle to fkirmifh, too foft e’er to jar, 

Tho’ cover’d with rofes from joy’s richeft tree, 
Near the couch of delight lurks the damon Ennui. 


Let the Mufes’ gay lyre, like Ithuriel’s bright fpear, 

Keep his fiend, ye fweet brides, from approaching 
your ear; 

Since you know the fquat toad’s infernal efprit, 

Never liften, like Eve, to the devil Ennui. 


Let no gloom of your hall, no fhade of your bower, 
Make you think you behold this malevolent power ; 
Like a child in the dark, what you fear you will fee; 
Take courage, away flies the phantom Ennui. 


O truft me, the powers both of perfon and mind 

To defeat this fly foe full fufficient you'll find ; 
Should your eyes fail to kill him, with keen repartee 
You can fink the flat boat of the invader Ennui, 


If 
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If a cool son-chaiance o’er your {pofo fhould fpread, 
” For vapours will rife e’en on Jupiter’s head, 
O ever believe it, from jea'oufy free, 
A thin paffing cloud, not the fog of Ennui. 


Of tender complainings tho’ love be the theme, 
O beware, my {weet friends, ’tis a’ dangerous theme ; 
And tho’ often ’tis try’d, mark the pauvre mari 
Thus by kindnefs inclos’d in the coop of Ennuk 


; Let confidence, rifing fuch meannefs above, 

t Drown the difcord of doubt in the mufic of love; 
Your duette thali thus charm in the natural key, 
No fharps from vexation, no flats from Ennui. 


But to you, happy hufbands, in matters more nice, 
The Mafe, tho’ a maiden, now offers advice ; 

O drink not too keenly your bumper of glee, 

Ev'n Ecttafy’s cup has fome dregs of Ennui, 


Tho’ Love for your lips fill with neétar his bowl, 
Tho’ his warm bath of bleflings infpirit your foul, 
O fwim not too far on rapture’s high fea, 

Left you fink unawares in the gulph of Ennui. 


_ Impatient of law, Paffion oft will reply, 

** Againf limitations I’ll plead till I die ;” 

But Chief Juftice Nature rejeéts the vain plea, 
And fach culprits are doom’d to the goal of Ennui, 


When 
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‘When hufband and wife are of honey too fond, 
They’re like poifon’d carp at the top of a pond, 
Together they gape oer a cold difh of tea, 
Two muddy fick fith in the net of E 


Of indolence moft, ye mild couples beware, 

For the myrtles of Love often hide her foft fnare 5 

‘The fond doves in their net from his pounce cannot 
- * flee, ; ; 

But the lark in the morn *fcapes the demon Erinui. 


Let chearful good-humour, that fun-fhine of life, 
With fmiles in the maiden, illumine the wife, 

And mutual attention, in equal-degree, 

Keep Hymen’s bright chain from the ruft of Ennui. 


To the Graces together O fail not to bend, 

And both to the voice of the Mufes attend, 

So Minerva for you hall with Cupid agrees 

And preferve your chafte flame from the fmoke of 
Ennui. 


Enp or THE SECOND VOLUME: 
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